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IN TWO VOLUMES.
VOL. I.

By WILLIAM COOKE, Esq

-" A merrier man
I never spent an hour's talk withal,

His eye begat occasion for his wit 5

For every object that the one did catch,

The other turn'd to a mirth -moving jest.?'

Shakspf.are.
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INSTEAD of making an apology for

writing the life of Samuel Foote, an

apology should perhaps be made for not

having given to the public long ago
some account of this very extraordinary

man ; who, independently ofmany other

talents, stands so singular as a modern

dramatic writer, that even at this day we
have little hopes of "

looking upon his

like again."
A -j
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This neglect can only be accounted

for on conjectural principles. His sati-

rical turn, no doubt, made him many
enemies, and these had an interested rea-

son on -this subject ; while others, though

they might have a quick relish for his wit

and conversation, \ may hot have felt

themselves capable
4 '

to, carry a bon-mot

steadily.'' S&ipeSO'&.fuKy qualified for

the office of
a.-bic'gi'.aph'e.r, ;may be liable

to the indolence often attendant upon ge-

nius ; which proposes and procrastinates

till, delay becoming habit,
" the busi-

ness of to-morrow" goes off " from day
to day, to the last syllable of recorded

time."

It is now near thirty years since the

death of Foote; and yet, except a mea-

gre collection of a few dates and facts pub-

lished in the Biographia Dramatica (like

what we sometimes find in the miscella-
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nies of the French poets),and since literal-

ly retailed in a number oftheatrical catch-

pennies, no written account of him is ex-

tant. Ofhis jests, bon-mots, &c. there have

been many professed publications ; but

those who are in the least acquainted with

the character -or Foote; must see atone

view, that in these hisname Kas'frefen mere-

ly adopted to deceive the* crowd, who
know not how '>>y 'discriminate sterling

from adulterated mittifiJ

It was from seeing this literary object

in so perishable a state, and from wish-

ing to preserve a name of such celebrity

from floating down the tide of oblivion,

that the present Editor has been induced

to publish these Memoirs : but it is now

necessary for him to state his own pre-

tensions.
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* Very early in life he had the pleasure

of beins: introduced to this genuine son

of comic humor ; and finding in him all

the charms of conversation which could

attach a young man with a literary and

lively turn of mind, he was careful in

recollecting and noting do^wn as many of

his anecdotes,, conversations, bon-mots,

&c. as convenient vcv^uid permit: not

with any inteflt-J aj thal'itirrie, to publish

thern ; but a"S the" records of a man who
drew on him the gaze of the fashionable

and literary world,—as the reminiscen-

ces of hours which afforded such exqui-
site delight.

On the death of Foote, which hap-

pened about nine years after their first

acquaintance, the Editor had the plea-
sure of continuing in acquaintance with

many respectable persons who were the

intimates of his late friend's earlier days,
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and who had seen him in all the situa-

tions of his varied life. From these he

was curious to glean as much of his man-

ners, habits, and conversation, as he

could ; and from their readiness to oblige,

as well as from the researches of an old

and valuable friend (whose name, which

lie is not permitted to mention here,

would be a passport for every thing cu-

rious or authentic in literary or dramatic

history), he has collected such materials

as embolden him to publish these vo-

lumes. He is at the same time ready to

allow that the work might have been

more enlarged, had it been begun im-

mediately after the death of Foote, by
some of those cotemporaries here allud-

ed to ; when the ardor of congenial ta-

lents, and the raciness of .events, would

have made greater and more forcible im-

pressions : but under the actual circum-

stances, he not only presumes that his



viii INTRODUCTION.

performance will be found the best that

has yet appeared, but is rather sanguine

in thinking it the best that can now be

effected.

The first part consists of Memoirs of

Foote; in which everything material re-

lative to his life and dramatic pursuits is

accurately stated, from written docu-

ments and the best traditional informa-

tion.

In the second will be found a collec-

tion of his bon-mots, &c. Some of these

have appeared in other collections : but

such as had the similitude of being ge-

nuine have been admitted ;
the Editor

not thinking himself at liberty to refuse

them a place here, merely because they .

had been involuntarily dragged into bad

company.
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Of the characters, anecdotes, opi-

nions, &c. most were related by Foote

himself, and many by the literary so-

ciety in which he lived. Some, being
either referred to in the range of conver-

sation, or growing out of a correspond-

ing subject, the Editor thought fit to

subjoin, from a wish to give to the origi-

nal matter a richness of appropriate co-

loring and diversification.

In short, this part may be considered

not only as the school of Foote, but of

his time : where the hero is discovered

among his friends and cotemporaries "in

his nightgown and slippers ;" where the

wit, the whim, the humor, the taste,

and general character, of the man will

be best seen
;
and where perhaps will be

found the best apology for many parts of

his life ; as ** he who had such jocular



x INTRODUCTION.

propensities, with such inexhaustible

sources of pleasing mankind, could have

no serious views for ever becoming their

enemy.
,,

W. COOKE.
Half Moon Street,

August, 1805.
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Of the uses of biography so much has been already

said, that it is almost unnecessary to add to the number

of encomiasts. Theoretic writers only lay down rules

by which mankind may be instructed by precept; but

biography describes events, not as they might but as

they actually have happened ; facts, not hypothesis :

so that, as in a chart, where the different coasts are

delineated, here we have the several virtues and vices

of the individual, to serve us as so many marks of di-

rection through the eventual voyage of human lift.

The subject of these memoirs adds to the above ad-

vantages a degree of novelty rarely to be met with in the

general classes of mankind. He not only stands an

unique, as a modern dramatic author, but may be consid-

ered equally so, in the circles ofwit, humor, and brilliant

conversation. Other comic writers have merely shown
B
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" the body of the time its general form and pres-

sure," but Foote has soared beyond this common flight,

he has adventured to drag the objects of vice and folly

individually before the public, and with a kind of dra-

matic boldness (unknown to any stage since the days
of Aristophanes) to punish the delinquents in the

first instance, as a warning to others : and here he has,

generally, so regulated his satire, that although a sin-

gle character may now and then be distinguished,

it seems to embrace a whole genus.

We do not however wholly vindicate this talent.

For though there are some enormities which the laws

of their country cannot reach, the laws of the stage

may be supposed to do with some advantage to so-

ciety ; yet there are persons whose little peculiarities

of temper and constitution (however they may sub-

ject them to remark,) are so blended with blameless

manners, and a good heart, as should shield them from

wanton and cruel aggressions. Authors of this stamp
we do not pretend to excuse ; we are writing the life

of a man, not an apology for his life ; as biography

would be worse than useless to mankind, if it did not

operate as an example of reproof, as well as of ap-

probation. It must therefore speak for itself. Yet

thus much we will venture to say, that allowing for

some instances of ill directed satire, taking Foote in

general as a dramatic writer, an actor, a wit, an humo-

rist, and lively com/ia?iion, he stands on so high a scale

of eminence, that all must exclaim,
" This was a

most extraordinary man I"
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Samuel Foote was born at Truro, in Cornwall, a-

bout the year 1720: his father, John Foote, was a

very useful magistrate of that county, and enjoyed the

posts of commissioner of the prize office and fine con-

tract. His mother (descended in the female line from

the old Earl of Rutland) was the daughter of Sir Ed-

ward Goodere, bart. who represented the county of

Hereford in parliament for several years, and brought

Mr. Foote a large fortune, which she principally ac-

quired from the following unhappy circumstance.

This lady had two surviving brothers (cut of six),

Sir John Dinley Gocdere, bart. and Samuel Gccdere,

Captain of his Majesty's ship the Ruby. A disagree-

ment, from what cause it is now difficult to trace, aroce

between the two brothers, which induced Sir John to

cut off the entail of his estates, (except seven hun-

dred per year, which he could not assign), and settle

them on his sister's family. This, of course, widened

the breach ;
and the brothers, in consequence, had not

spoken to each other for several years.

Matters were in this train (January 1741) when

the two brothers arrived by accident at Bristol,

Sir John upon a party of pleasure, and Samuel as

commander of his ship, (the Ruby,) then lying in

King's road ; when the latter hearing that Sir John was

to dine at Mr. Jarrit Smith's, a respectable attorney,

on College Green, Bristol, on the Sunday following,

he earnestly requested of that gentleman to admit him

as a guest on the same day, in order to reconeile him-

self to his brother
; saying, at the same time,

" that
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the difference had subsisted too long for their mutual

happiness and peace of mind."

Mr. Smith readily acceded to this proposal, and on

the day appointed, introduced the two brothers to each

other, who were soon seemingly reconciled upon the

most friendly and cordial terms. Mr. Smith seeing

this, left them for near an hour, in order to afford them

a better opportunity of unbosoming themselves with

more freedom upon family affairs, and on his return

was happy to see, not only every shade of difference

done away, but an exchange of the most warm and

fraternal affection. In this manner they parted about

six o'clock in the evening, the Captain taking his

leave first, but promising to renew his visits whilst

Sir John remained in that neighborhood.

But, alas ! ail this on the part of Captain Goodere

was only the prelude to one of the basest and most

savage transactions that modern times can instance.

Scarcely had Sir John left Mr. Smith's house, when

passing by College Green coffee-house, a body of ruf-

fians, (some belonging to the Ruby man of war, and

others to the Vernon privateer,) with Captain Good-

ere at their head, suddenly siizcd upon him, and

hurried him away with the utmost violence to a boat

attending in the river, and from thence on board the

. 'aptain assisting all this while, and cover-

i a cloak, in order to deaden the

pries v ich he repeatedly vociferated

duri g this unnatural u^sault.
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When they had got him into the Purser's cabin, the

Captain, by promises of reward and promotion, pre-

vailed upon two of the ruffians (Matthew Mahony
and Charles White) to strangle him. Poor Sir John

begged hard for his life,
"
pleaded his near relation-

ship, his age, his innocence, and his willingness to

do every thing agreeable to his brother's inclinations,"

but all in vain ! The Captain told the crew « that he

was a desperate madman, and must be made away
with ;" he accordingly cut the cord which tied his

escritoir to the floor of the cabin, and passing it

himself round his brother's neck, desired the two

ruffians to do their duty, whilst he stood centinel at

the door, with a drawn sword in his hand, to prevent

any body passing that way.

Owing to the awkwardness arising from their com-

punction and the struggles of Sir John, they were

above half an hour in accomplishing this horrid

murder. At last, when it was over, the Captain very

deliberately walked into the cabin with a lighted candle

in his hand, and after feeling and surveying his bro-

ther's dead body for some time, exclaimed, "
Aye,

this will do, his business is now done 1"

The next day, the circumstance of a gentleman

being hurried over College Green in a violent manner

by some ruffians, and the cries of murder being re-

peatedly heard, induced Mr. Smith to make some

further inquiry ; when finding the description of the

gentleman exactly answer to the person of Sir John
b2
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Dinley Goodere, &cc. he had strong suspicion of some

foul play having been snown him by his brother; noty

as he afterwards said,
" that he could suppose any

thing like murder in the case, but for some sinister

purpose of forcing him into pecuniary arrangements."

Under this suspicion, he applied to the Mayor of

Bristol for a warrant to search ike Ruby, which was

accordingly granted, and there Sir John was found

strangled in the Purser's cabin, and the Captain already

securedby the first Lieutenant and two ofthe men, who

had overheard all the particular conferences relative to

the murder.

His two associates, White and Mahony, were soon

after taken ; when the verdict of the coroner declaring

them all guilty of wilful murder, they were tried at the

ensuing assizes at Bristol on the 26th ofMarch, 1741,

before Henry Coombe, esq. mayor, and Sir Michael

Foster, recorder, when being convicted on the fullest

and clearest evidence, they soon after suffered the

sentence of the law.*

Thus, Mrs. Foote deriving under the will of her

brother Sir John Dinley Goodere, became heiress to

his estates.

John Foote had two sons by this lady, Samuel and

Edward. The first, the subject of these memoirs,

was designed for the bar ;
the second for the church,

which he afterwards entered into, but being naturally

* For the particulars of this extraordinary trial, see the Ap-

pendix.
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a very weak man, and without preferment, he drib-

bled away his patrimonial fortune, and was latterly

in a great degree supported by the liberality of his

brother.

The father died soon after the establishment of his

children in the world, but the mother lived to the ex-

treme age of eighty -four, through various fortunes.

We had the pleasure of dining with her in company
with a grand daughter of her's, at a barrister's cham-

bers in Gray's Inn, when she was at the advanced

age of seventy-nine ; and though she had full sixty

steps to ascend before she reached the drawing room,

which looked into the gardens, she did it without the

help of a cane, or any other support, with all the

activity of a woman of forty.

Her manners and conversation were of the same

cast ; witty, humorous, and convivial
; and though

her remarks, occasionally, (considering her age and

sex,) rather strayed
"
beyond the limits of becoming

mirth," she, on the whole, delighted every body, and

was confessedly the heroine of that day's party.

She was likewise in face and person the very model

of her son Samuel—short, fat, and flabby, with an eye
that eternally gave the signal for mirth and good hu-

mor : in short, she resembled him so much in all her

movements, and so strongly identified his person
and manners, that by changing habits, they might be

thought to have interchanged sexes.

And here, perhaps, it will be necessary to pause,

in order to trace the source from which her son might
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probably have derived that abundant store of wit and

humor he so early displayed, and circulated through
the whole course of his life.

" Genius (says Dr. Johnson) is a mind -of large ge-
neral powers, accidentally determined to some particu-

lar direction :" and we are told by the same author,
t; that the late Sir Joshua Reynolds had the first fond-

ness for his art excited by the perusal of Richardson's

treatise on painting." This definition, no doubt, will

generally apply to the cultivation of arts and sciences ;

but true wit is neither altogether inductive, nor me-
chanical : a man may read works of humor till he is

blind, and spend his last guinea in the company ofwits,

without becoming one himself : deny him the original

stamina, education, like armor upon the weak, will

but incumber him, and habit render him petulant and

troublesome, destined to settle in, perhaps, a miser-

able punster, or the uniform narrator of a twentieth

told tale.

Where then shall we look for this first impulse in

Foote ? he could not have it from his father,who, by eve-

ry account, was a plain, regular country gentleman; nor

from his brother, who was so imbecile both in mind

and body, that he had scarcely power to provide for

himself in any department of life. May we not, then,

with some propriety ascribe this extraordinary natural

talent as hereditary from his mother ? who not only

transmitted to him her face and person, but likewise

the model of her mind, which, polished by a higher

education, and a selection of congenial company, ri-
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pened into all that richness and luxuriance of fancy,

which was so long the delight and admiration of the

gay, the fashionable, and literary world.

Some of our best poets have given such early proofs

oftheir talent for versification, that they have been said

" to lisp in numbers." Foote had this early talent for

wit and humor, as long before he left his family roof

he showed it in a variety of instances
; insomuch, that

we have often heard him say,
" he was the father of

many (that were then called good things) when he

was but a mere child."

His first education was at one of the three princi-

pal grammar schools long since founded in the city of

Worcester, and which have always borne a consider-

able reputation for learning in all its branches, as well

as a general attention to the morals of the pupils. The

school to which he was sent was, at that time, under

the care of Dr. Miles, a particular friend of his fa-

ther's, and a man of great eminence in the discharge

of his duties. Many stories are told of the freaks of

young Foote while he resided at this school
; such as

his being the leader and contriver of a celebrated bar-

ring-out (a species of occasional rebellion common a-

mong the youths of those days), blacking his mas-

ter's face while asleep, forming artificial earthquakes

under his master's chair, See. ;
all of which, however,

did not impede his progress in learning, as he went

through his school exercises at least with as much

credit as some of the first scholars in his class.
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Though these frolics marked the general eccentri-

city of his mind, the following circumstance first un-

folded those peculiar talents for mimickry, which af-

terwards so much distinguished him among all

classes of society.

Being at lis father's house during the Christmas

recess, a man in the parish had been charged with a

bastard chi'd
;
and this business being to be heard the

next day before the bench of justices, the family were

conversing about it after dinner, and making various

observations. Samuel, then a boy between eleven and

twelve years of age, was silent for some time ;
at last

he drily observed,
" Well, I foresee how this busi-

ness will end, as well as what the justices will say upon
it."—"

Aye," said his father (rather surprised at the

boy's observation),
"

well, Sam, let us hear it." Upon
this the young mimick, dressing up his face in a strong

caricature likeness of justice D , thus proceeded :

" Hem ! hem ! here's a fine job of work broke ovit

indeed! a feller begetting bastards under our very

noses, (and let me tell you good people, a common

laboring rascal too,) when our taxes are so great, and

our poor rates so high ; why 'tis an abomination ; we

shall not have an honest servant maid in the neighbor-

hood, and the whole parish will swarm with bastards ;

therefore, I say, let him be fined for his pranks very

severely ; and if the rascal has not money, (as indeed

how should he have it?) or can't find security, (as in-

deed how should such afeller find security?) let him

be clapp'd up in prison till he pays it."
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*a Justice A—will be milder, and say,
l Well, well,

brother, this is not a new case, bastards have been be-

gotten before now, and bastards will be begotten to

the end of the chapter ; therefore, though the man
has committed a crime—and indeed I must say a

crime that holds out a very bad example to a neighbor-

hood like this—yet iet us not ruin the poor fellow for

this one fault : he may do better another time, and

mend his -ife ; therefore, as the man is poor, let him

be obliged to provide for the child according to the

best of his abilities, giving two honest neighbors as

security for the payment.'
"

He mimicked these two justices with so much hu-

mor and discrimination of character, as " to set the

table in a roar ;" and, among the rest, his father, who

demanded, why he was left out, as he also was one of the

Quorum ? Samuel for some time hesitated
; but his

father and the rest of the company earnestly request-

ing it, he began :—
" Why, upon my word, in respect to this here busi-

ness, to be sure it is rather an awkward affair ; and to

be sure it ought not to be ; that is to say, the justices of

the peace should not suffer such things to be done with

impunity :—however, on the whole, I am rather of

my brother A 's opinion ;
which is, that the man

should pay according to his circumstances, and be ad-

monished—I say admonished*—not to commit so fla-

grant an offence for the future."

* A favoi'ie word of his father's on the bench; which, with

his plain matter-of-fact manner of pronouncing it, and twirling
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Afte" passing through his school education with the

character of an arch, clever lad, he went out, in course

of election, for Worcester college.

Tiiis college was anciently called Gloucester hall,

from the benedictine monks of Gloucester, who edu-

cated their pupils here in academical learning- On
the suppression of religious houses, Henry VHIth

granted it to Dr. Robert King, the first bishop of Ox-

ford, as a palace for him and his successors, who re-

mained in possession of it as long as the see was at

Ouseney.
It was purchased afterwards by St. John's college*

and called St. John Baptist's hall
;
a fellow of St.

John's being principal of it ; and so it remained until

1714, when Sir Thomas Cocks Winford, a second

cousin of Foote's, founded it anew, under the title of

Worcester college, by a charter obtained from Queen
Anne in the last year of her reign, establishing here a

provost, six fellows, and six scholars.

It was to this college that our hero was removed by

election, and put under the care of Dr. Gower, the

then provost. Gower was a man of considerable

learning, but rather of a grave, pedantic turn of mind j

and pedantry was to Foote an irresistible bait for every,

kind of wit and humor : he sought for nothing but the

his thumbs at the same time, drew so correct a picture of the

justice, as met the warmest approbation of the whole company;
and even of his rather, who so far from being oifended, rewarded

him tor his good humor and pleasantry.
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ridiculous in every man's character ;
and having once

ascertained this point, he filled the canvass by means

of his own luxuriant imagination.

One of the first tricks he played upon the doctor,

was the following :—The church belonging to the col-

lege fronted the side of a lane where cattle were some-

times turned out to graze during the night, and from

the steeple hung the bell rope, very low in the mid-

dle of the outside porch. Foote saw in this an object

likely to produce some fun, and immediately set a-

bout to accomplish his purpose. He accordingly one

night slily tied a wisp of hay to the rope, as a bait for

the cows in their peregrination to the grazing ground.
The scheme succeeded to his wish. One of the cows

soon after smelling the hay as she passed by the

church-door, instantly seized on it, and, by tugging
at the rope, made the bell ring, to the astonishment

of the sexton and the whole parish.

This happened several nights successively, and the

incident gave rise to various reports,—such as not

only that the church was haunted by evil spirits, but

that several spectres were seen walking about the

church -yard, in all those hideous and frightful shapes

which fear, ignorance, and fancy, usually suggest on

such occasions.

An event of this kind, however, was to be explored,

for the honor of philosophy, as well as for the quiet

of the parish. Accordingly the doctor and the sexton

agreed to sit up one night, and on the first alarm, to
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run out and drag the culprit to condign punishment.
Their plan being arranged, they waited with the ut-

most impatience for the appointed signal ;
—at last the

bell began to sound its usual alarm, and they both

sallied out in the dark, determined on making a dis-

covery.

The sexton was the first in the attack. He seized

the cow by the tail, and cried out kt
it was a gentLm-m

commoner, as he had him by the tail of his gown ;"

while the doctor, who had caught the cow by the horns

at the same time, immediately replied,
" No, no, you

blockhead, 'tis the postman, and here I have hold of

the rascal by his blowing-horn." Lights however

were immediately brought, when the character of

the real offender was discoveied, and the laugh of

the whole town was turned upon the doctor.

At another time, when Foote was enjoined to learn

certain tasks in consequence of his idleness, he used

to come forward with a large folio dictionary under

his arm, and present himself before the doctor with

great seeming gravity and submission. " Well, Sir,

what do you want.'"—-•' Sir, I am come to do away the

imposition laid upon me."—" What do you mean by
hnliosition? I would have you know, Sir, I impose

upon nobody;"—u I am sure then, Sir, if you did

not impose this duty upon me, I should never have

taken a natural fancy to it."

Here the doctor usually growled, and desired him to

go on, which the other generally did with a degree of

talent and perspicuity that often confounded his exam-
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iner. After this, the doctor would read his pupil a

lecture on idleness, and on the great danger of follow-

ing the ebullitions of fancy in preference to the

dictates of sober judgment ; describing also the figure

he might make in the world, if he took the proper

course; and, on the contrary, the contempt and

misery which must follow a life of inattention and

dissipation.

The doctor, in delivering this lecture to his pupil,

did it in a sour, dogmatical, pedantic manner, accom-

panied with a number of hard words and quaint phra-

ses
; the other, being prepared for these, immedi-

ately interrupted him, and after begging pardon, with

great formality, would take his dictionary from under

his arm, and pretending to find the meaning of the

word, would say,
" Very well, Sir ; now please to

go on."

In this manner Foote passed the time usually spent

at the university ; not that he was altogether idle in

respect to study, for he had an ambition that counter-

acted his love of pleasure, and frequently induced

him to turn his attention to his books : and thus be-

sides rendering himself a very competent Greek and

Latin scholar, he pursued a course of belles lettres

reading, very rare in young men of his description.

From college, he entered himself of the Temple,
and took chambers accordingly, with a view (at least

as his friends hoped) of becoming a member of that

society ; but the study of the law was little suited to the

eccentricities of such a character ! Yet I by no means
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agree with the common remark, " that the law is of bo

dry and unfruitful a nature, as to chill the livelier sal-

lies of the mind, and depress all genius." On the

contrary, I think with Cicero, " that it is a species of

knowledge of the most extensive import ;
a business

of science, ingenuity, diligence and reflection ;" in which

argument may frequently be supported by wit, and

wit may occasionally lend its perspicuity to argument.
But Foote was so far from combining the talents of

wit and judgment to advantage in a sober profes-

sion like the law, that his mind only led him to ridi-

cule it ; and had it been his lot to be unavoidably
chained down to this profession, he would in all pro-

bability, like Momus among the gods, have busied

himself only in keeping up the ball of wit, good
humor and buffoonery.

Daring his continuance in the Temple, he was seen

there firoforma, situated in handsome chambers, sur-

rounded by a well furnished library, and eating his

way (via commons) to the profession of the law. He
is remembered by a few now living, in that situation;

and they report him to have been one of the greatest

beaux (even in those days of general dress,) as well

as one of the most distinguished wits, who frequented

the Grecian and the Bedford.

These coffee-houses at that period, (now full sixty

years ago,) were frequented principally by dramatic wits

and young Templars. The Grecian had held its

charter for wit and taste ever since the beginning of

the last century : here the Templars opened their
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morning rounds in their elegant robes de. ctiambre and

morocco slippers, and from this place many of the

papers of Addison, in the Spectator, are dated.

The Bedford principally laid claim to dramatic

criticism, when that science bore a much prouder

name in the annals of literature than it does at present ;

here the \Vits generally supped after the play, and

passed judgment freely on the several authors, actors,

and managers.
The stage at that time formed a general topic of

conversation among all ranks of people. It had been

just relieved from a long usurpation of mummery and

frivolity, which for the most part occupied it from the

relinquishment of the elder Gibber, to the commence-

ment of Garrick ; and during that period the old

stock plays were so entirely abandoned by the mana-

gers, partly through ignorance, and partly through a

too eager desire to recruit their exhausted fortunes,

that a number of ladies of the first distinction entered

into a subscription for exhibiting the plays of Shak-

speare weekly, in order to recover the drooping spirit

of the Drama, and prevent the total extinction of our

old dramatic writers.

In the infancy of this restoration Foote appeared ;

in the flush of youth, wit, and fortune. Dr. Bar-

rowby, no mean judge in every thing which respected

elegant knowledge, was present at his first exhibition.

at the Bedford, and he always spoke of him as a

young man ofmost extraordinary talents.—" He came
into the room," said he,

" dressed out in a frock suit

c 2
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of green and silver lace, bag wig, sword, bouquet
and point ruffles, and immediately joined the critical

circle of the upper end of the room. Nobody knew
him. He, however, soon boldly entered into conver-

sation ; and by the brilliancy of his wit, the justness
of Ids remarks, and the unembarrassed freedom of

his manners, attracted the general notice. The buz
of the room went round,

' Who is he ? whence comes
her* See. which nobody could answer

; until a hand-

some carriage stopping at the door to take him to the

assembly of a lady of fashion, they learned from the

-servants that his name was Foote, that he was a young

gentleman of family and fortune, and a student of

the Inner Temple.'*
He continued in the Temple but a very few years ;

and yet even this period was sufficient to exhaust a

fortune, which, by all account, was very considerable,

and which perhaps, with a genteel economy, might
have given him the otium cum dignitate independent
©f any profession. Eut he was incapable of the ordi-

nary restraints of life : he dashed into all the prevail-

ing dissipations of the time ; and what the extravagance

of dress, living, Sec. had not done, the gaming table

finally accomplished. He struggled with embarrass-

ments for some time ;
but want, imperious want, is an

austere monitor, and must at last be attended to by the

most thoughtless spendthrift. He accordingly soon

found himself at a stand ;
his creditors grew obstinate

and impatient ; his friends, as is usual in such cases,

deserted him; and he found that something must neces-

sarily be done, to provide the means of subsistence.



SAMUEL PGOTE. U

In this situation, it was very natural for him to think

of the stage. Acting was a science which he already

knew theoretically; and, conversing so much with

players as he usually did, he was perhaps not a little

incited by their disengaged, free manner of living, to

become a candidate for the profession
—a desire which

the following opportunity might have accelerated.

Macklin, in conjunction with Garrick and others^

had, from the repeated ill management of Fleetwood,

the manager, seceded from Drury-lane Theatre in

the year 1743 ; and though Garrick afterwards made

his peace with the manager, and returned to his duty,

Macklin was left to shift for himself, which occasioned

not only law suits, but a violent paper war, that took

up much of the dramatic attention of that time.—

Macklin, however, was not a man to yield to despon-

dency ;
he looked into the resources of his mind, and

at last adopted a plan of employing himself, which,

if it had met with sufficient encouragement, would

have contributed much to the improvement of the

stage.

He collected a company of performers at the Little

Theatre in the Haymarket, all novices in the art,

whom he undertook to instruct in the principles of

the drama ;
of whom Mr. Hill (afterwards the cele-

brated Sir John Hill, who was likewise one of the

performers) gives the following account, in a work

published many years ago, On Stage Recitation,

" There was a time" says he,
" when that extrava-

gance which has been recommended for farce, had
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its place in tragedy, both m action and delivery ; the

gestures were forced, and beyond all that ever was in

nature, and the recitation was a kind of singing. We
are at present getting more into nature in playing;
and if the violence of gesture be not quite suppressed,

we have nothing of the recitative of the old tragedy.

It is to the honor of Mr. Macklm, that he began this

great improvement.* There was a time when he

was excluded the Theatres, and supported himself

by a company, whom he taught to play, some of

whom made no inconsiderable figure.
" It was his manner to check all the cant and ca-

dence of tragedy : he would bid his pupil first speak
die passage as he would in common life, if he had oc-

casion to speak the same words
; and then, giving

them more force, but preserving the same accent, to

deliver them on the stage. When the player was

faulty in his stop or accents, he set him right ; and

with nothing more than this attention to what was na-

tural, he produced out of the most ignorant persons*

players that often surprised the audience."!

* Though Macklm might have begun this improvement theo-

retically, and by private teaching, Garrick was the first (in the

year 1741) who, by the justness of his own powerful example,
dissolved the charms of the old school.

f Among other instances of this, there w as a man of the name
•f Yorke, who obtained, even to his own surprise, great app'ause

in the little character of Montauo, in Othello, which consists of
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To join this theatrical muster roll, Macklin held

out every encouragement to his young friend Foote,

with whom he had been for some time acquainted at

the Bedford, and other places in the outset of his

fashionable career. Foote's necessities and inclina-

tions induced him to become a willing recruit ; and he

accordingly made his first entre at the Haymarket
Theatre on the 6th of February, 1744, in the cha-

racter of Othello; Iago by Mr. Macklin, and Lodo-e

vico by Mr. Hill.

How a man so exclusively comic as Foote, should

think of a tragic part for his debut, and one where all

the contending passions of tragedy are so powerfully

delineated as in Othello, would be a matter of sur-

prise, did we not consider, that the prevailing passion

of most of our stage candidates points to the lover and

the hero. These seem to be the general pursuits of

most young minds ; who, by a combination very na-

tural to that period of life, wish to impress those cha-

racters (particularly on the female part of the audi-

ence) as belonging to themselves, independent of the

poet. This will account for his having so much mistaken

inclination for genius ;
for though he might have found

his powers calculated for the comic in private life, on

scarcely a dozen lines : but these he spoke, from Maeklio's in-

structions, with so much feeling and propriety, as induced one of

the managers to engage him at a considerable salary. But in

higher characters, and left to himself, he lost the reputation ho.

fold acquired,
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the stage he had the ambition to show himself fitted

for a higher sphere, and for assuming all the gran-
deur of the more elevated passions.

The trial, however, soon proved the contrary ;
fop

though the generality of the audience received him
with every degree of indulgence, and many of the

first distinction cheered him, from personal and family

-knowledge ;
his performance on the whole was found

to be too imperfect for either public or private patro-

nage. Macklin, who was the logo in this play, said,

on this occasion,
" It was little better than a total fai-

lure ; that his singling out this part was much against

his (Macklin's) judgment, as neither his figure, voice,

nor manners, corresponded with the character ; and

in those mixed passages of tenderness and rage, the

former was expressed so whiningly, and the latter in

a tone so sharp and inharmonious, that the audience

could scarcely refrain from laughing. Not," added

Macklin, " but one could plainly discover the scholar

about the young man, and that he perfectly knew

what the author meant
; but in the exhibition of the

passions (where nature alone must be the tutor) he

was miserablv defective."

His fate in Othello, though it did not entirely cure

him of his rage for tragedy, induced him to listen to

the advice of his friends, and to think of comedy as

more suitable to his figure, talents, and natural feel-

ings ; but unfortunately the part in comedy which he

adopted, seemed to be nearly as much out of his reach

as Othello was in tragedy ;
it was in no less a charac*
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ter than that of Lord Fop/iington in The Relafisr, in

Which he made his second appearance on the 9th of

April following.

As there is extant no critique on his performance
of this character, it can be only spoken of from con-

jecture ; and this will suggest that it must have been

very far short of a real representation ; as neither 1 is

figure nor his manners could represent, in dress,

liauteur and non-chalance, the high-bred and formal

coxcomb of fashion : and what must have thrown

him to a still greater distance, was the public recol-

lection of Gibber, who had been the reigning Lord

Foi;:i :gton for many years, and who was then liv-

ing.

To participate in this disgrace, the manager him*

selfplayed Loveless, (a gay,well-bred man ofintrtgue) ;

which, was a part so little fitted to Macklin's pow-
ers, that it must have been either uncommon vanity or

the general poverty of the company, that could force

him into it. The representation of this comedy, how-

ever, is to be particularly noticed, as having first in-

troduced to the stage the agreeable Miss Minors ;

who, in the little part of Hoyden, gave an early spe-

cimen of those abilities, which for so many years af-

terwards distinguished her in the comic line.

Disappointed in these two characters, his next at-

tempt was in Pierre, in Venice Preserved ; which

turning out equally unsuccessful, at last induced him to

abandon for ever all thoughts of tragedy, and enjoy
hims2lf in that element for which nature had so pre-

eminently qualified him. In pursuance of this reso-
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lution, he engaged the next winter at Dmry-lane The-

tre , where, turning his thoughts entirely to comedy,
he successively appeared in FondZewife, Sir Paul Pli-

ant, Baycs, life. His merit in those characters will

be spoken of more fully in considering him as an ac-

tor
; at present it is sufficient to say, that he met with

general applause, and that most of these characters

were occasionally favorites with the public to the last.

But notwithstanding this recovered ground, he was

not thoroughly satisfied with himself ;
he felt within

him powers fitted for much higher and independent

pursuits : and after long meditation how he should

employ them to the best advantage, at last struck out

a path untrodden by any of his dramatic predecessors,

by appearing in the double character of author and

performer ; and with this view opened the Haymarket
Theatre in the spring of 1747, with a new piece of

his own writing, called The Diversions of the Morn-

ing.

This consisted of the introduction of several cha-

racters in real life, then well known, whose manner

of conversation and expression he very ludicrously

hit-off in the diction of his drama, and further repre-

sented by an imitation not only of their tones of

voice, but even of their very persons. Among these

characters there were a certain physician, who was

much better known from the oddity and singularity of

his appearance and conversation, than from any emi-

nence in the practice of his profession ;
a celebrated

(icculist at that time in the height of vogue and popu-
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larity, &c. ; and in the latter part of the piece, under
the character of a theatrical director, he mimicked
with great humor the several styles of most of the

principal performers on the English stage.
An entertainment of this sort met at first with every

degree of success that his most sanguine wishes

could expect. The audience saw a species of per-
formance quite novel to the stage, brought forward
and supported by a young man, independent of any-

other auxiliary than the fertility of his own pen, and
his own powers of performance ; while the author,

feeling himself bold in this support, beheld his future

fortunes opening before him.

He soon found, however, that he reckoned without

his host ; for, whether from the alarm excited in the

theatres royal, or the resentment of most of the per-

formers who smarted under the lash of his mimickry,
the civil magistrates of Westminster were called upon
to interfere ; and, under the sanction of an act of par-

liament, for limiting a number of play-houses, op-

posed to Bayes's new raised troops afiosse of consta-

bles, who, entering the theatre in magisterial array,

dismissed the audience, and left the laughing Aristo-

phanes to consider of new ways and means for his sup-

port.

But he had now found out his forte : he likewise

found that this forte had personality to favor it (a ne-

ver-failing recommendation to him who caters for the

public taste), therefore the original plan was not to

D
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be abandoned ; he had nothing to do but to evade the

act, and then every thing was likely to flow in the

same prosperous channel as before. Governing him-

self by this determination, instead of advertising the

Diversions of the Morning, as before, he now only

issued the following card :—
" Mr. Foote's compliments to his friends and the

public, and hopes for the honor of their drinking tea

with him at the Little Theatre in the Hay-market,

every morning at play house prices."

The whim and novelty of this card drew crowds of

people of all descriptions to his theatre. Some ex-

pected a real dish of tea, with all its paraphernalia :

others only supposed it a dialogue, like tea-table con-

versation : but all, except a very few in the secret,

were ignorant of the real species of entertainment.

While the audience were on the tip-toe of expecta-

tion, the manager came forward, and after m aking

his respectful bow, acquainted them, " that as he was

training some young performers for the stage, he

would, with their permission, (whilst tea was getting

/ready) proceed with his instructions before them."

This opened in a great degree the whole manoeuvre :

the joke succeeded to a tittle ; and he not only proceed-

ed without further molestation that morning, but

through a course offorty others that season, in thus

giving tea to crowded and splendid audiences.

But though our author gained fame and emolu-

ment by this conceit, the players fe It sore on the oc-

casion. Like the frog in the fable, they with great
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propriety exclaimed, " Though this may be sport to

you, it is death to us !" and therefore one and all re-

probated the measure. Foote, however, was too high

on the tide of prosperity, to listen to such complaints ;

he only laughingly replied, that " since that was the

ease, it was his duty to provide situations for such la-

dies and gentlemen so circumstanced ; and that, in-

stead of murdering blank verse, and assuming the

characters of kings and queens, lords and ladies, for

which their abilities were totally unfit, he would place

them where their talents could with more propriety

be employed." He therefore produced a kind of mc-

logne drama, wherein he assigned to the then princi-

pal performers different whimsical situations in the

following manner :—•

from his deep, sonorous voice, and weighty mannep

of speaking, he appointed a watchman ;—thus :

" Past twelve o'clock, and a cloudy morning I"

DELANE

was supposed to have lost one eye ; therefore he fixed

him as a beggar man in St. Paul's churchyard, ex-

claiming :

" Would you bestow your charity on a poor blind

man V
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RYAN,

who was remarkable for oddity and shrillness of voite»

he dubbed a razor-grinder.
" Razors to grind ! Scissors to grind ! Penknives,

to grind !"

MRS. WOFFINGTON J

though elegant in her person, and very interesting ift

her face, had, at times, an unpleasant squeaking tone
of voice. To this lady he assigned the office of aft

erange-woman to the theatre :—
" Have some oranges, ladies and gentlemen ! oir

orange chips ! Would you have some nonpareils ?

Have a bill for the play ! glass of lemonade ! D«
havQ a bill of the play, ladies and gentlemen 1"

WOODWARD^

puzzled him, he said, to find out any trade he was fit

for : he therefore spoke the following speech in his

voice and manner from Sir Fopling Fluster :—
" Wherever I go, there goes a gentleman ; upon my
life a gentleman ; and when you have said a gentle-

man" (here dropping Woodward's voice and manner,

and assuming his own), " why you have said more

than is true."
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GARRICK

he was also very severe upon, who was apt to hesitate

in his dying scenes ; particularly in the fall of Lotha-

rio, as thus :

" adorns my fall,

And che—che—che—cheers my heart in dy—
dy—dy—dying."

In this manner he went through the season, laugh-

ing with the audience at the success of this whim ;

whilst the performers, whom he had mimicked, con-

tinued growling and meditating revenge.

In the ensuing spring he produced another piece of

the same kind, which he called an Auction of Pic*

tures ; and which had as successful a run as the for-

mer. In this he introduced several new characters,

all popular ones : particularly Sir Thomas de Veil,

then the acting justice of peace for Westminster^

Cock, the celebrated auctioneer ; and the equally fa-

mous orator Henley. Neither of the above pieces,

though they gave so much entertainment to the pub-

lic, has been published in our author's works. The
first however, The Diversions of the Morning, as it

was acted at Drury-lane Theatre in its improved

state, will be found, with others hitherto wi/iudiished)

in the Appendix to this volume.

Being now determined to give a more dramatic re-

gularity to his future pieces, his next productions w^»
d2
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a comedy in two acts, called The Knights : yet in this,

though his plot and characters seem less immediately

personal, it was apparent he kept some real person-

ages in his view, and the town took upon themselves

to assign the resemblance where it appeared most

striking. His two principal characters, Hartop, in

the disguise of Sir Penurious Trifle, and Sir Gre-

gory Gazette, (the first having the strongest passion

for entertaining his friends with stale insignificant

stories, and the latter possessed of the most insatiable

thirst for news without the least comprehension of po-

litics,) are very strongly painted ; particularly the first,

which was performed by Foote himself, who, with his

usual talent for mimickry, took ofT (as it was then

said) the manners of a certain gentleman in the west

«f England with uncommon humor and perspicuity.

But what gave the highest piquancy to this comedy
was the conclusion of it ; which consisted of v.feigned

concert of vocal music between two cats, in burlesque

of the Italian opera. The principal performer in this

novel species of entertainment, was a man well known

at that time by the name of Cat-Harris ; and ofwhom
the following anecdote is told, which is too curious to

be omitted in this place.

Harris, being engaged to Foote for this purpose,

had attended several rehearsals, where his mewing

gave infinite satisfaction to the manager and the per-

formers. However, on the last rehearsal, Harris

Vas missing ; and as nobody knew where he lived,

Shuter was prevailed upon to find him out, if pos-
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sible. He inquired in vain for some time ; at last he

was informed that he lived in a certain court in the

Minories, but at what house he could not exactly

learn. This information was enough for a man of

congenial talents like Shuter; for, the moment he

entered the court, he set up a cat-solo, which instantly

roused his brother musician in his garret, who

answered him in the same tune. " Ho ! ho ! Are you

there, my friend ?" said Shuter :
" come, come away ;

the stage waits for us, and we cannot begin the opera

without you."

This burlesque had a whimsical and attractive effect

for some time ; but the manager, foreseeing that it

could only be temporary, added a different conclusion

to it after the first run, which gave it a more dramatic

appearance.

About the close of this season (1748) our author

had a very considerable fortune left him by a relation

•f his mother, which enabled him once more to move

in all that splendor of dissipation which was so con-

genial to his temper. He remained in London for

some time, in order to identify this great change of

fortune to his friends; and then moved off to the

Continent, to add one more English dupe to the in-

trigues and fripperies of the French nation.*

* This beingjthe third fortune left him, he set up a dashing car-

riage, &c.j and, as emblematical of the event, chose the following

motto :

Iterum, iterum, iterumjue.
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As he held no correspondence with any of his

friends during his continuance abroad, the public

knew nothing about him ; however, their invention

(as is usually the case in doubtful matters) was not

idle : some said that he had been killed in a duel ;

others, that he died of a fever, in consequence of his

intemperance; whilst others, (who perhaps wished

their assertions to be true) positively reported that he

was hanged. He disappointed all these tales by his

arrival in London in the year 1752 (though he did not

make his public appearance till the year afterwards,)

bringing with him a comedy of two acts, called Taste,

which was acted at Druy-lane Theatre that year, and

Ushered in by the following prologue :—

PROLOGUE TO TASTE,

Written and s/ioken in the c/uiracter of an Auctioneer, hu

Mr. Garrick.

Before this court, I, Peter Puff, appear,

A Briton born, and bred an Auctioneer ;

Who, for myself, and eke an hundred others,

(My useful, honest, learned bawling brothers,)

With much humility and fear implore ye,

To lay our present desperate case before ye.

'Tis said, this night a certain wag intends

To laugh at us, our calling, and our fi iends.

If lords and ladies, and such dainty folks,

Are cur'dof Auction-hunting by his jokes <
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Should this odd doctrine spread throughout the lan&
A
Before you buy, be sure to understand ;"

Oh i think on us ! what various ills will flow,

When great ones only purchase what they knoivf

Why laugh at taste ? it is an harmless fashion^

And quite subdues each detrimental passion ;

The fair ones' hearts will ne'er incline to man$
Whilst thus they rage for china and japan.
The Virtuoso too, and Connouseur

y

Are ever decent, delicate and pure ;

The smallest hair their loosest thoughts might hold,,

Just warm when single, and when married cold :

Their blood at sight of beauty gently flows ;

Their Venus must be old, and want a nose ;

No amorous passion with deep knowledge thrives^,
?Tis the complaint indeed of all our wives.

'Tis said virtue to such a height is grown,
All Artists are encourag'd but our own.

Be not deceiv'd ?—I here declare on oath,

I never yet sold goods offoreign growth ;

Ne'er sent commissions out to Greece, or Rome,—
My best antiquities are made at home.

I've Romans, Greeks, Italians, near at hand.

Free Britons all, and living in the Strand ;

I ne'er for trinkets rack my pericranium,

They furnish out my room from Herculaneum.

But hush !

Should it be known, that English are employed,

Our manufacture is at once destroyed ;
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No matter what our Countrymen deserve ;

They'll thrive as ancients, but as moderns starve.

If we should fall, to you it will be owing,
Farewel to arts ! They're going ! going ! going I

The fatal hammer's in your hand, O Town !

Then set us up, and knock the poet down.

The general intention of this comedy, (the profits

©f which were given by the author to Worsdale the

painter, who acted the part of Lady Pentweazle with

considerable applause, was to ridicule the numerous

impositions that persons of fashion and fortune, with

their still more ridiculous followers, daily suffer from

the tricks and confederacies of painters, picture-

dealers, auctioneers, Sec. as well as to show the

absurdity of giving immense prices for a parcel of

maimed busts, effaced pictures, and inexplicable

coins, merely because they have the name and

appearance of antiquity ; while the more perfect, and

really valuable performances of the most capital

artists of our own age and country (if known to be

such,) are totally neglected or despised.

All this the author set forth in a very just, spirited,

and humorous light : but whether it was that the ge-

nerality of the audience did not thorough'y under-

stand this refined satire, or that the pretended virtuosi

were too much attached to their own infatuations, the

piece, though it met with some approbation for a night

or two, and was afterwards much approved of by sue*
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iceding audiences, languished under a cold recep-

tion during that season.

He was more fortunate in his next production, which

was a comedy in two acts called The Englishman in Pa-

ris, brought out at Covent-garden theatre, on the

24th of March 175 3, for the benefit of Mr. Macklin,

and styled, in the bills of that day, An Answer to a

French Farce called ' The Frenchman in London? To
this he wrote an occasional prologue, (spoken by Mr.

and Mrs. Macklin), addressed to the Fit, and an epi-

logue, which was spoken by Miss Macklin.

In this comedy he exposed the absurdity of send-

ing our youths of fashion abroad, to improve them-

selves in only the vices and follies of neighboring na-

tions. Macklin acted the part of Buck; and that of

Lucinda was expressly written for Miss Macklin, in

order to display her qualifications in music, singing,

and dancing ;
in all of which she excelled, and gain-

ed universal applause.

In November of the same year Foote himself per-

formed the character of Buck at Drury-lane theatre,

being his first appearance since his late trip to the

Continent. Many idle stories having been circulated

relative to him, while he was abroad, Garrick wrote

on this occasion a prologue for him, in which he al-

ludes to this circumstance in the following humorous

manner :

Amongst the matters that occasion prate,

E'vn I sometimes am matter for debate :
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Whene'er my faults or follies are the question.

Each draws nis wit out, and begins dissection.

Sir Peter Primrose, smirking o'er his tea,

Sinks, from himself and politics, to me.
'«

Paper ! boy."—" Here, Sir, I am."—
" What news to-day ?"

•*l Foote, Sir, is advertised."—" What ! run-

away \"

il No, Sir; he acts this week at Drury-lane."
<tt How's that?" (cries feeble Grub) : Foote come agalrii

I thought that fool had done his devil's dance :

Was he not hang'd some months ago in France ?"

Upstarts Mac-bone, and thus the room harangued :

% 'Tis true, his friends gave out that he was hang'd ;

But, to be sure, 'twas all a hum ; because

I've seen him since ; and after that disgrace,

l&oJontkman would dare to show his face."

To him replied a sneering bonny Scot, -*

& You reason right, my friend
; hang'd he was not ;

|

But neither you nor I can tell how soon he'll gang J

to pot." £

Thus each, as fancy drives, his wit displays :

Such is the tax each son of folly pays.

On this my scheme they many names bestow :

%i 'Tis fame :"—" 'Tis pride ;"—nay worse,
« The pocket's low."

I owfi I've pride, ambition, vanity ;

And, what's more strange than these, per-

haps you'll see

(Though not so great a portion of it) Modesty. J

}
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For you Pi! curb each seJf-sttfficient thought,

And kiss the rod whene'er you point a fau.lt.

Many my passions are ; ti ou^b one my view:

They all concentre in the pleasing you.
—

Towards the close of this year, 1753, Macklin,

among other projects, formed a resolution to leave

the stage for ever ; and for this purpose, on the 20th

of December, took a formal leave of the audience, in

a prologue written for him by Garrick. The plan

of life which he was to adopt, and which he carried

into execution, was, to build a tavern in the Piazza,

Covent-garden, (which is now known by the name of

the Piazza Coffee-house,) where, besides a daily

ordinary on a new plan, he was to give, occasionally,

evening lectures upon oratory, <kc. somewhat in the

manner' of the famous orator Henley, and of tne

disputants at the society of the Robin Hood.

The particulars of this strange medley ha\ lug been

already given to the public in various shapes. I shall

not repeat them here
; except to state, that it called

out the talents of Foote, who constantly attended the

lectures, and who equally perplexed the orator and

delighted the audience by his repeated saliLs of wit

and humor.

In this respect, at least, the plan proved entertain-

ing to the audience, many of whom resorted to the

rooms as much to hear the effusions of Foote, as

those of the lecturer. Not satisfied with this triumph,

•Foote thought his subject lit for a more exalted

E
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exhibition, and accordingly brought out Macklin on the

Haymarket boards, in the character of an Inquisitor,

contending with the celebrated Dr. Rock and Tiddy-

iol for the dignity of the inquisitorial functions and

he palm of victory ; which, after a long conten-

xon, being allowed to Macklin, the entertainment

ivas concluded by a St. Giles' ovation, in imitation

of that then exhibiting at Covent-garden in the

tragedy of Coriolanus.

In return for this stroke, Macklin retorted upon

Foote with equal virulence, but less humor. He

brought a ridiculous charge against him of robbing

his friend of a portmanteau ; and in doing this, was by

no means sparing of the most coarse and opprobrious

terms.

This contest (in which there seemed to be little

besides personal abuse) soon disgusted the public:

and both the combatants found at the conclusion, that

they had bespattered each other without any emolu-

ment, or credit to themselves. The Haymarket

theatre, after a few nights, found The Inquisition very

poorly attended; and on the 10th of January, 1755,

Macklin's exhibition closed for ever ;
an event which

was followed by his appearing in the Gazette on the

25th of the same month as a bankrupt, in the character

of a vintner, coffee-man, and chapman.

Macklin, soon afterwards, returned to the stage, on

which he continued for near half a century longer ;
—

and Foote, to the more creditable exertions of his ta-

ints as a dramatic writer.
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About this period Mr. Murphy began to appear

Upon the town as a leading critic and dramatic author.-

From the similarity of their pursuits, and in some

respects the congeniality of their talents, he had con-

tracted a close intimacy with Foote ; and finding The

Englishman in Paris succeed so well, he, in imitation

of Sir Jon Vanbrugh, (who complimented Cibber's

Love's last Shift, by writing a sequel to it, called The

Relapse, or virtue in Danger,) paid the same compli-

ment to Foote, by writing a sequel to his piece, called

The Englishman retuimedfrom Paris.

This he had the frankness to communicate to his

friend in the summer of 1755, with a developement
of his whole plan, plot, characters, Sec. ; which the

other so much approved of, that he secretly intented

to make it his own ; and accordingly setting to work

upon Murphy's materials, finished a farce of two acts

on the same plan, and with the same title, so rapidly,

that he brought it out at Covent-garden theatre early in

February, 175 6.

The surprise and chagrin which Mr. Murphy must

have felt on this occasion, may very well be imagined.
To have his confidence betrayed by any common ac-

quaintance in the character of a gentleman, must be

disagreeable and vexatious ; but to be treated by an in-

timate friend, a brother author, in this glaring and dis-

honest manner, hurt his feelings in a variety of res-

pects.
—Yet what could he do ? Foote was a man to be

only laughed at or ivith through life : it was his privi-

lege, and somewhat in the old character of court fool,



J& MEMOIRS OF

individuals found no degradations in submitting to it.

Mr. Murphy therefore followed the wiser course, In

taking no other public notice of the transaction, than,

by aiming the following stroke at him, when he

brought out his own original Englishman returnedfrom

Paris, a few months afterwards.

On some doubts being made as to the identity of

Sir Charles Buck from Paris, Sir Charles replies,
" O

yes ! I grant you there has been an.imfioster about

town, who, with much easy familiarity and assurance,

has stolen my writings, &c. ; and not only thus

treacherously robbed me, but impudently dared to as-

sume my very name even to my face
; but I am the

true Sir Charles Buck, I can assure you."
This occasioned a warm applause : but the author

got little more than this temporary praise for his la»

bor
; as Foote's piece had been running with success

abave two months before at Covent-garden, and thus

had deprived this of nearly all its novelty and profits.

Of the merits of the Farce brought out by Foot it

may be said, that it has higher pretensions than

its predecessor The Englishman in Paris; for here

John Bull becomes, from a mistaken idea of travelling,

a mere frenchified coxcomb, has a detestation for

every thing English, and rejects the very woman on

this account, now possessed of every advantage, whom
before he was rushing headlong into marriage with,

destitute of any. It is likewise much more dramatic

than tie other, and has a greater variety of characters,

particularly those of Crab and M'Ruthen, which are-
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happily drawn. But after all, much of this praise

m^y probably be ascribed to Mr. Murphy, from whom
the piece was, in a great degree, purloined ; and who

might truly say, as Virgil did to his Roman plagia*

list,—i

"Hos ego versiculos feci; tulit alter honores. Sic vos noa

vobis," &c.

Though this must be the opinion of every candid

man upon the subject, Foote nevertheless triumphed

in the dexterity ; and by sharing, as author and actor,

in the nights when this farce was performed, he deri-

ved very considerable solid advantages.

By way of giving still greater variety to the town, he,

on his benetit night, this year (which happened on the

8tii of march), advertised himself for the pail: of Po-

lonius in Hamlet j but afterwards recollecting, as he

said himself,
" that he had no great talents for estates*

man" he very disinterestedly resigned his place at

court, and gave up the lucrative office of lord cham-

ber! in to Mr. Arthur.

The next season (1757), our hero, with that ver-

satility of character which ever distinguisned him,

veered to Drury-iane, and brought out at that theatre

a new comedy in two acts, called The Author. This

piece has little or no plot to recommend it ; it prL ci-

pally turns on the distresses incident to an author who

writes for his daily bread, and on the caiicature of a

gentleman of family and fortune, who appears ridi-

culously ambitious of being thought the patron of

, £ 2
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arts and sciences. As the Freedom which Foote'

took with this gentleman's private character forms so

leading a feature in his own, I shall make no apology
for detailing the following particulars ; which at that

time made a considerable noise in the theatrical

world.

Mr. Aprice (for that was the real name of the gen-
tlemen in question) was a man offortune and education,
and allied to many families of distinction. Foote was

among the number of his most intimate acquaintances ;

an incident which, far from restraining the wantonness

of his pen, only served, by furnishing a nearer view

©f his social and unguarded hours, to give the readiest

means of finisning his picture with the greatest exact-

ness.

There were, no doubt, many peculiarities about Ap«
rice, which rendered him an easy subject for the

pencil of a caricaturist. " In his person he ap>

proached to the larger size
; but seemed to be more

encumbered by his deportment than his corpulence?

which, with a broad unbecoming stare, and awkward

style, made him appear to look and walk absurdily.

His voice was loud, his manner of speaking boister-

ous ; his words were uttered rapidly and indistinctly,

while his head was constantly undulating to his lefe

shoulder, as if to recal what he had inadvertently

spoken."*

* Davis' life of Garrick, vol. i. page \J$-.
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Such a striking original could not well be overlooked.

Oar caricaturist, therefore, had taken him so exactly

at all points, that from his first entrance on the stage

to his exity he was hailed with tue loudest bursts of

applause from all parts of the house. The whim of

it was increased by seeing Aprice as one of the au-

dience ; who, far from resenting, or perhaps at first

knowing it, joined in the general laugh at his own

portrait.

This farce was performed for a great number of

nights to crowded audiences before Mr. Aprice felt

the severity of the satire : but at last the joke be-

came so serious, that whenever he went to any public

place, the park, play-house, assembly, coffee-house*

Sec. the name of Cadwallader (the hero of the farce)

was applied to him, and sounded loud enough to be

distinctly heard by every body around
;
so that even

his best friends avoided his approach, for fear of prov*

ing witnesses to his being made a public laughing
stock.

The veil being now removed from his eyes, he was

determined, if possible to get the piece suppressed ;

and applied to Foote for that purpose ; but he, having
the iaugh and the profits so much on his side, thought

proper to disregard these overtures. The gentleman
then applied to Mr. Garrick, who at first evaded him

;

but he remonstrated with so much firmness, that

Garrick at last advised him to apply to the Lord

Chamberlain for redress. This he immediately did,

and obtained from the humanity and politeness of the
v
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Duke of Devonshire, that justice which the original

aggressor should have been the first to afford him.

In the spring of the following year Foote visited

Ireland, in company with Tate Wilkinson, who af-

terwards turned out to be so able a coadjutor to him in

the line of mimickry. Wilkinson was supposed to be

a pupil of his ; and, indeed, Foote's own account of

him in the character of Shift, seems to warrant that

opinion : but the following fact, which is stated from

the Memoirs of Wilkinson's Life, proves the con-

trary.
" The last week of Mr. Foote's playing at Drury-

lane (previously to his intended trip to Ireland,) he

was accidentally with Garrick, Holland, and others,

in the green-room. The conversation turned upon

imitation ; when Garrick said,
i

Egad, Foote, there's

a young fellow engaged with me, who I think is su»

perior to either of us at mimickry. I used to think my-
self well at it, but I actually give him the preference.

'Tis true, he has tried to resemble me, but that won't

do ; though Mrs. Garrick says, she is sure he will

have me.'—' Indeed !' says Foote, < I should be

glad to see him.'—The result was, Holland was dis-

patched for Wilkinson ;
who gave them such a i

spice

of his quality* in the mimicking of Barry, Sparks,

Womngton, Ridout, Sheridan, and others, that Foote

engaged him, with Garrick's permission, to go with

Mm to Ireland, promising at the same time to get him

an establishment with Sheridan for the remainder
of the season."



SAMUEL FOOTE, io

While our hero was in Ireland, he produced, with

great applause, most of the pieces which he had exhi-

bited in London ; particularly The Diversions of the

Morning, which he enlarged by the introduction of

Wilkinson as first pupil to Mr. Puzzle the instructor.

In this capacity Wilkinson was received with so much

eclat, that one night, elated with the applauses which

he received from the audience, he ventured on his

master, whom he hit off so successfully, that many
voices from the pit cried out,

" Foote outdone 1" Foote

was, during this time, in one of the upper boxes,

seemingly enjoying the applause of the house, but

inwardly feeling all the irritation of offended genius.

When the play was over, however, he complimented
Wilkinson on his general success ; saying, he was

very welcome to make free with him, as the mimic

mimicked was certainly fair game ;
but this, in the

whisper of friendship, he would tell him, " that he

thought his part was by far the worst imitation of the

whole ; indeed so bad, that he was afraid it would

damn the reputation of the rest."

During Foote's stay in Dublin, he was received not

only as a very eminent dramatic writer, but as a man
of wit and pleasantry ; and as such he was noticed by
the Lord Lieutenant and the principal nobility and

gentry of the capital, at whose tables he was a con-

stant guest. He always respected the people of

Ireland, and spoke of their good humor and hospita-

lity with a kind of congenial delight. His observation

likewise led him to examine particularly the charac*
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fers of the middling and common classes of people ia

that country, to whom he often paid this tribute of

applause ;

" that they possessed more native wit and

humor than any people of that description whom
he had ever met with."

The Dublin stage was, at that time, by no means

in the reformed state of the London theatres, and he

suggested many alterations for the better; for though
the elder Sheridan was in general a good manager,
and had many years prior to this period cleansed the

dtigean stable both before and behind the curtain*

other irregularites insensibly grew up, arising partly

from the natural disposition of the people, and partly

from the vanity of the manager. One in particular

was, that when the audience were remarkably pleased

with any individual passage, they continued applaud-

ing (no matter at what state of the play) till the curtain

fell, without suffering the whole to be regularly

finished.

The absurdity of this custom Foote saw, and felt ;

he likewise saw that this was a compliment paid al-

most exclusively to the manager, who accordingly

winked at it, through vanity ;
and therefore one

morning at rehearsal, he attempted to cure him of it

by the following proposal :
" My dear Sheridan," said

he,
" I have a thought just struck me, which I

imagine would relieve you of a great deal of labor

and trouble."—"In what manner?" cried Sheridan

eagerly ;
" do inform me, and I shall be much obli*

ged to you."—" Why instead of Richard the Third,
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can't you play King Henry in the same tragedy?"—
** Heavens ! Mr. Foote, why should I relinquish

Richard, when you have been often a witness of my
getting such universal applause in that part ?"—" For

that very reason, my dear friend/' said Foote ;
" for

if you'll but perform Henry instead of Richard, the

play you know, from the applause you'll get in dying,

will finish in the first act, and then we can all go
home in good time to supper."—Sheridan affected to

laugh at this ;
but the nuisance was too flattering to

his pride to be suppressed, and so it continued, I

believe to the c'ose of his management.

Upon the defection of Woodward in 1758, (who
had become joint-manager of Crow-street theatre

with Barry,) Garrick engaged Foote and Wilkinson,

in order to fill up the void which the absence of

these great performers, and others who had joined

them, occasioned.

The event justified Garrick's precaution ; as The

Diversions of the Morning (which now became a

misnomer from being performed at night,) produced

repeated full houses. The imitations by Wilkin-

son were at that time new to a London audience ;

and as he had closely copied most of the princi-

pal performers of Covent-g*«rden theatre, the audience

could readily apply the characters.

At the rehearsal of these imitations on the second

morning, nothing was talked of in the green-room
but the feelings and resentment of the other house ;

and: particularly ofSparks, who had felt the mimickry
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so poignantly, that he had taken to his bed. and was

dangerously ill. He applied to Garrick for redress;

who, in his often convenient, though seemingly embar-

rassed manner, replied; "Why, hey now, Sparks !

to be sure this Wilkinson is a strange kind of fellow;

but what can a man do with him ? They say he takes

me off, and Barry, and Foote
; and therefore, my

dear fellow ! if you are taken off, you see you are

brought into-very good company."—u Thatmay be so,'*

said Sparks, with becoming sense and feeling ;
" but

let me remind you, Sir, that many a man has been

ruined by keeping too good company."
Garrick seemingly felt the force of this remark,

and suppressed the imitations for some time : but the

audience being encouraged to call for them, they

were soon revived with still greater attractions. How-

ever, as these imitations implicated most of the

principal people of both houses, managers as well as

actors, the laugh grew harmless; and, in the end,

passed off unnoticed and unrevenged.

Notwithstanding the emoluments which our hero

received in his double capacity of performer and

sharer in the receipts of the house (which were very

considerable,) his economy never kept pace with his

revenue. He had no idea of any settled arrangement
of expense beyond that of a pay and a receiving

Pocket. He generally kept a town and country house,

a chariot, horses, servants, &c. with a table mostly

occupied by persons of the first distinction for rank

'and wit j and while his jokes were applauded, and his
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hospitality done justice to, to-morrow was always left

to shift for itself, though that morrow often showed

an empty purse, which only gave the alarm for fresh

resources.

It was in this manner that, early in the February of

this year (1759), finding himself under the necessity

of raising the ways and means for the remainder of

the season, he thought of a trip to Scotland.

The Edinburgh theatre was at this time, in respect

to a London emigration, quite a new object. No per-

former of any consequence would undertake a journey
of four hundred miles, to a place where the manager
was disabled, by the size of his house and his audience,

to hold out any sufficient temptation, and where the

highest benefit receipts did not exceed sixty pounds.

However, something was to be done. England and

Ireland had been alreadv tried to advantage : Scotland

remained untouched. He therefore wrote to a Mr.

Callender, then the Edinburgh manager, offering his

services, and at the same time asking his opinion of

the probable success. The manager more than met
him half way .She had already heard of Foote's fame ;

and the novelty of such a performer opening the pros-

pect of a plentiful harvest, he gave him every encou-

ragement to try the experiment.
" Well," said Foote to Wilkinson, on receiving

the letter to that purpose,
" this Scotch expedition

must be risked ; but where are the ways and means I

I must solicit Garrick, I believe j
and yet it vexes
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me to the heart to let him assume such a superiority

over me even in money matters : but necessity has no

law." Garrick accordingly was applied to, next day,
for the loan of a hundred pounds, which he readily

granted, but (as Wilkinson reports,) in his usual

manner of conferring favors :
" he would endeavor

to see Pritchard, the treasurer, about noon ; and then he

would speak to him about it ; and then he (Foote)

might draw on him in the evening for the sum, leav-

ing a note of acknowledgment for the same."

Though his necessities obliged him to accept this

kind of loan, our hero felt all the humiliation of ap-

pearing before a play-house treasurer as receiving a

boon from the manager.
" I cannot ask any gentle-

man to transact this business," said he,
" as I must

then betray my poverty ; nor can I send my servant,

as it would lessen the importance of his master. Do,

Wilkinson, oblige me ; you are a common friend of

both ; your interference will tell no secrets ; you know

already that I am poor, and you equally know that he

is mean and avaricious."

Wilkinson immediately complied with this request,

and brought him the money in the evening ; which

so dissipated Foote's chagrin, that he not only feasted

upon Garrick's cash, but on his character also, by

placing him in a thousand points of ridicule. Among
Other topics, he brought forward his poetry; parts of

which he repeated, commenting on them in his usu-

al vein of satire, and concluding,
" that foor David's

verses were so wretchedly bad, that if he should him-
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self die first, he dreaded the thoughts of his (Garrick's)

composing his epitaph."*

His trip to Scotland turned out every way fortu-

nate. He was well received not only by the nobility

and gentry of that kingdom, but by the public in gen-

eral ; and he returned to town in the May following,

with good health and spirits, and a full purse.

After enjoying repose during that summer in

London and its vicinity, he wintered for the second

time in Dublin ;
where his own pieces, and Macklin's

Love-a-!a-Mode, brought great receipts to Crow-

street theatre. It was here on the 28th of January

1760, after the tragedy of Barbarossa, that he first

brought out his (afterwards so much celebrated)

comedy of The Minor ; then a mere skeleton of two

acts, without the character of Smirk the auctioneer,

the epilogue, and other incidental matters which now

so much embellish it. Even in that state it was the

hobby-horse of the author ; who, wherever he went

(and he kept the first company in Dublin,) anticipated

the plan and jokes of this comedy, to the great enter-

tainment of every body who heard them.

The night of exhibition at length arrived, and the

house was crowded in every corner with persons of

all descriptions, to enjoy this novel piece of fun and

humor : but whether methodism was then too well

established in Dublin to stand the test of ridicule, or

.# Wilkinsoa's Memoirs.
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the humor and characters were too local to be relished,

the comedy, after the scene of Shift and Sit William

Wealthy, much disappointed the audience. A kind

Of lassitude arising from misconception first took

place; but when Woodward, who played Mrs. Cole,

complained of the rheumatism in her hip, his manner

was thought so indecorous by the boxes, as to create

disgust. The rest of the audience followed the hint,

and the comedy nearly received its final damnation.

It was afterwards given out for a future day, with al-

terations ; but these availed little : so that, after per-

forming it for his benefit on the February following,
he withdrew it for that season.

In this piece it is curious to observe how Footer

indirectly condemned, by his own example, the pro*

priety of bringing individuals before the bar of the

public in a ridiculous and satirical point of view. It

has been mentioned in the course of these memoirs,
that when Garrick first introduced Wilkinson to

Foote, the latter availed himself of the new perfor-

mer's powers of mimickry, and in some respect took

him under his more immediate protection. Wilkin-

son, sometimes in the ardor of profession, some-

times in his zeal to support a new piece, and some-

times as an offering to the rest of the players, (who
smarted under the lash of this personal satire,)

would occasionally take off Foote himself. Though
for this he had always Foote's permission, or appro-

bation, still it appears that he felt sore in common

with others, and even in a much greater degree ; for
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art which, however disesteemed at present, is by Tully

reckoned among the perfections ofan orator, mimickry,
Sir Wm. Why you are deeply read, Mr. Shift !

Shift. A smattering. But as I was saying, Sir,

nothing came amiss to my master ; bipeds or quadru-

jieds, rationale or annuals, from the clamor of the bar

to the cackle of the barn-door, all were objects of his

imitation, and of my attention. In a word, Sir, for
two whole years, under this learned professor I studied

and starved, imporverished my body and pampered my
mind; till, thinking myself pretty nearly ecjual to my
master, I made one of his own bows, and set up for

myself

In the above character, which Foote performed

himself, he was so far from concealing for whom he

designed it, that he took off Wilkinson's voice and

manner as nearly as he could ; and, lest this should

not be sufficient, he had it privately insinuated into

the boxes, as well as publicly circulated in the news-

papers, that he was the man. Wilkinson, in return,

not feeling the genealogy of the character to be true,

or likely to be believed, laughed, or affected to

laugh, at all the other particulars ; and in a few years

afterwards, (as will be seen in the course of these

memoirs,) both parties hiding their animosities in

their mutual interests, like old and staunch statesmen

proved themselves to be incapable of either lasting*

love, or hatred.
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Hh trn to Ireland this year, was not by any meai*S

so fa t; able to him as his late excursion to Scotland.

He had to divide his profits with Macklin, who

brought out his Lovr;-a-.'a-Mode for the first time, as*

well as with the managers. His sheet-anchor too,

The -Tinor^ both in its second representation and on his

benefit night, failed
;
from Which it ha,, pened that on his

return to England his finances were so low,that he could

not wait the opening of the winter theatres, but beat up
for volunteers as well as he could, and commenced his

summer cam.-aign at the Little Theatre in the Hay-
market, with the comedy of The Minor in its present

im -roved state.

In retouching this comedy for the English stage,

he saw the cause of its original failure, and imme*

diately set about a corresponding alteration. He
added the character of Smirk the auctioneer ; and as

he found ersonality to be always a good ingredient

in the success of his ieces, he applied this character

to Mr. Langford (successor to Cock the celebrated

auctioneer,) and in this capacity told, or invented

many humorous anecdotes, which he illustrated with

his usual whim and humor. He likewise added

the epilogue, spoken by Dr. Squintum in the true

cant of Whitfield, which gave great relief to the

piece ; so that with these additions, and the rest of

the characters being better known here than in I e and,

the comedy met with quite a different reception. It

brought, that season, thirty-eight foil houses, and

continues to this day a favorite with the public.
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while as mimick himself he triumphed, as the object

of mimickry he felt a double disgrace.

Years however passed away without this disgrace

being in the least resented ;
and hours and days of

conviviality interposed, without ti;e smallest symp<«

toms of animosity. The two parties communicated

together without reserve as friends, as men of busi-

ness, and as familiar com .anions. But" ce qui est dU

ferre n'est fioint perdu;" and Foote delayed his re-

sentment only to make its object pay the more severe-

ly for iiis offence. Finding at last what he thought a

proper niche for him in his Mi?ior, he introduced

him under the title of Shift in that comedy ; a pail:

for the iquancy which, of the writing, as well as for

the exhibition of a leading feature in the character of

our hero himself, I shall transcribe in this place.

Scene between Sir William Wealthy and

Shift.

Sir Wm. Explain yourself.

Shift. You ?nust know then, Sir, thatfortune, which

frequently delights to reuse the noblest structures front

the simplest foundations ; who from a tailor made a

pope, from a gin-^hop an empress, and many a prime

minister from nothing at all; has though? ft to raise

me to my present heightfrom the humble employment of
(i
Light your honor," a link boy,

J 2
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Sir Wm. A pleasant fellow this ! who were your

parents ?

. Snift. I was produced by a left handed marHage

(in the language of the news-papers) between an il-

lustrious lam/dighter and an eminent itinerant cat and

dog butcher,
" Cats meat and dogs meat I hearts, livers,

lights, or a good sheep*s heart !" I dare say you have

heard my mother, Sir : but as to this happy pair I owe

little beside my being, Ishall therefore drop them where

they dropped me, in the streets. Myfirst knowledge of

the world I owe to a school which has produced many
a great man, the avenues of the play house : there, Sir,

leaning on my extinguished link, I learned dexterity

from f:ick-/iockets, connivance from constables, politics

and fashion from footmen, and the art of making and

breaking a promisefrom their masters.

" Here, Sirrah, light me across the kennel.'"—" I

hope your honor will remember poor Jack."~li You rag'

ged rascal, I have no }ialfhe?ice ; I '11 pay you the next

time I see you." But, lack-a-day, Si)-, tJiat next time

/ saw as seldom as his tradesmen.

Sir Wm. Very well.

Shift. To these accomplishments from without the

theatre, I must add one that I obtained within.

Sir Wm. How did you gai?i admittance there ?

Shift. Mi! merit, Sir; that, like my link, threw a

radiance around me. I moved the comjiussion of one

of the performers, a whimsical man : he took me into,

his service. My master was remarkably happy in arV
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The author's success on the stage produced almost

equal success in public life
;

as by his taking off, if

not "with a great degree of exactness, at least with ir-

resistible ridicule, the enthusiastic manner of Whit-

field, who was then at the head of the methodists, he

seemed more effectually to open the eyes of the delu-

ded followers of that enthusiast, than all the serious

writings which had been published against them.—
Such is the power of ridicule, properly applied ! We
will not soberly take advice, because it implies a

kind of superiority in the admonisher; but we cannot

endure being laughed at, because it throws us into

contempt.
The next campaign was remarkable for the recon*

ciliation of our hero's difference with Mr. Murnhv on

the score of the foul play shown to that Gentleman, in

purloining his comedy of The Englishman returned

from Paris. Foote in his defence could only plead the

itch of plagiarism, (sometimes so irresistible to

writers,) and his general character of eccentricity.

This the offended party not only good naturedly

excused, but entered into a joint partnership with

him for the use of Drury-lane theatre during the

summer, which they opened on the 3d of June 1761

with a new comedy written by Mr. Murphy, called

All in the Wrong.
This comedy was one of the first which established

Mr. Murphy's rising reputation. His object was

to described the passion of jealousy ;
and here he has

combined in one view, the various effects of it in.
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domestic life, acting on different disnosition9 and dif-

ferent temoers, in the various characters of husband

and wife, lover and mistress, in a very natural man-

ner, without the least perplexity, or improper embar-

rassment. Some hints (as he himself confesses in

Jus preface to the printed play) are taken from Lc
Cocu Imaginaire of Moliere ; but the plot and

conduct of it are his own
; and as such, continue to

support his dramatic reputation to this day. Garrick

thought so highly of it, as to compliment the author

with the following entertaining epilogue :—.

EPILOGUE TO THE COMEDY OF

"ALL IN THE W R O N G."

(Sfioken by Mrs, Yates.)

BLESS me ! this summer work is so fatiguing,

And then our plays so bustling, so intriguing,

Such miffing, sighing, scolding altogether ;

These love affairs suit best in colder weather.

At this warm time these writers should not treat you
With too much love and passion, for they heat you.

Poets, like weavers, should, with taste and reasom

Adopt their various goods to every season.

For the hot months, the fanciful and slight ;

For mind and body, something cool and light :

Authors themselves indeed neglect this rule
;

Dress warm in summer, and in winter cool.

*
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I told our author, that these five-act plays

Were rich brocades, unfit for sultry days :

Were you a cook, said I, would you prepare

Large hams and roasted sirloins for your fare ?

The very smoke would pall a city-glutton ;

A tragedy would make you all unbuuon.

Both appetites now ask for daintier picking ;

Farce, pantomime, cold lamb, or white-legg'd chickgirf.

At Ranelagh fine rolls and butter see !

Signior Tenducci, and the best green tea.

Italian singing is as light as feather ;

Beard is too loud, too powerful, for this weather.

Vauxhall more solidly regales the palates ;

Good wine, cantatas, cold boil'd beef, and ballads.

What shall we do, your different tastes to hit ?

You (Pit) relish satire ; you (Boxes) ragouts of wit ;

Your taste (first Gallery) is humor, and high season'd

joke ;

You (second Gallery) call for hornpipes, and for

« Hearts of Oak."

Oh, could I wish and have ! a conjuring man
Once told my fortune, and he charm'd jbhis fan :

Said, with a flirt I might enjoy my wish ;

If so, I'll give you, sir, an English dish.

If I like Harlequin have powers o'er men,

I'll flirt and wish, and wish and flirt again.

Come, then ; a song ! (flirts, and music is heard:)

indeed I I see 'twill do,

Take heed, gallants ; I'll play the deuce with you ;
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Whene'er I p'ease will charm you to my sight,

And tear a fan with flirting every night.

(Singers here enter^ and sing thefollowing Sokg,)

" Ye critics above, and ye critics below,

Ye finer spun critics who keep the mid row,

O ! tarry one moment I'll sing you a song,
Shall prove that, like us, you are all in the wrong.

Sing tantarara, wrong all, 8cc_.

" Ye poets who mount on the fam'd winged steed,

Of prancing, and wincing, and lucking, take heed ;

For when by these hornets, the critics, you're stung,

You're thrown in the dirt, and are all in the wrong.

" Ye actors who act what these writers have wT

rit,

Pray stick to your poet, and spare your own wit :

For when with your own, you unbridle your tongue,

I'll hold ten to one you are all in the wrong.

" Ye knaves who make news for the foolish to read!?

Who print daily slanders the hungry to feed ;

For awhile you mislead them, the news hunting throng,

But the pillory proves you are all in the wrong.

" Ye grave politicians, so deep and so wise,

With your hums, and your shrugs, and your uplifted

eyes;
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The road that you travel is tedious and long,

But I pray you jog on, you are all in the wrong.

" Ye happy fond husbands, and fond happy wives,

Let never suspicion embitter your lives,

Let your prudence be stout, and your faith be as strong ;

Who watch, or who catch, they are all in the wrong.

" Ye unmarried folks be not bought nor be sold ;

Let age avoid youth, and the young one the old ;

For they'll soon get together, the young with the

young,
And then, my wise old ones, you're all in the wrong.

" Ye soldiers and sailors who bravely have fought ;

Who honor, and glory, and laurels have brought;
Let your foes but appear, you'll be at them ding dong,
And if they come near you they're all in the wrong.

" Ye judges of taste, to our labors be kind ;

Our errors are many, pray wink, or be blind ;

Still find your way hither, to glad us each night,

And our note we will change to,
" we're all in the

right.

Sing tantarara, right all, Scc.'
:

The comedies fo The Citizen and The Old Maid,

as new pieces by the same author, followed next, and

were both acted on the same night ; a species of ar-
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rangement not to be generally recommended to

authors, for reasons, or rather from prejudices,

which the audience are apt to imbibe from the circum-

stances of the case: for if both pieces are good, the

audience, from the satiety produced by the first,

cannot always keep their observation sufficiently alive

to attend as they ought to do to the second, which

therefore is likely to go off at best with indifference :

but if the first piece should be condemned, or even

disliked, its unprotected brother is presupposed to

possess such a family-likeness as to merit the same

fate.

This was not, however, exactly the case this night,

as The Old Maid was rather favorably received : and

though The Citizen did not meet with that applause

which it afterwards received in its more improved

state, it passed off pretty well, and had the credit of

giving to the stage the afterwards celebrated Miss

Elliot, who even then exhibited very promising

talents in all the various transitions of Maria.

The last of this summer's theatrical bill of fare,

was a novel species of entertainment, founded on the

plan of the Italian comedy called The Wishes. The

hero of this piece is Harlequin, who is a lover and

a fine Gentleman, and, according to his usual magic

powers, can have every thing he wished for. But

in the concluding scene, toying with his mistress on a

couch, he wantonly,but unluckily as a form of assevera-

tion,
" wishes he may be hanged;" which is no sooner

said, than a gibbet arises from behind, which, drawing
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him by the neck into the air, displays him dangling

for some time-,—a most unmeaning and disgusting

spectacle. Here the audience could hold out no

longer ; and the piece received a general disapproba-

tion, which continued to the end. It was attempted

a second night, to a very thin audience ;
and again

on a third, for the author's benefit, to a much worse ;

when it ended as wishes generally do, in disappoint-

ment.

The author, who was then only known by the

initials of T. B
, esq.* sent this piece first to Gar-

rick, who very properly rejected it as unfit for repre-

sentation ; which T. B esq. and his friends so

much resented, that in a printed letter addressed to

himself during the period of rehearsal, he thus ani-

madverts on the conduct of the Drury-lane manager:
" But that any one who professes himself a man of

taste, a lover of the belles lettres, a sovereign critic in

dramatic performances, and one who is himself a

dabbler in the business, should so far forget him-

self, as to reject a work of so much wit, ingenuity,

and inimitable writing, is most surprising."

The fact was, this farrago, from the beginning,

was patronized by the late Lord Melcombe (of cele-

brated Diary memory;) who, having been himself

an author, and a proficient in the belles lettres, col-

lected a party of right honorables and fashionables,

'^Thomas Bently, esq. son of the celebrated Dr. Bentley.
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to carry it through at any rate. His Lordship, how-

ever, on this occasion experienced a truth, which,

I trust, for the honor of the English drama, will

never be contradicted:—that the nobler, and what

are vulgarly called the higher classes of society, are

insufficient in their number, their power, and co-

operation of sentiment, to support any particular

theatre, or piece, independent of the public ;
and

that it is only the great mass of the people that

can finally establish the fate of any theatrical repre-

sentation.
" The stage but echoes back the public voice "

Upon the whole, the fate of this summer adventure

did not turn out to either the manager's or the general

expectation. Whether it was that the audience at

tliis theatre " did not choose to be spoken to but by their

recorder"* (Garrick,) or that they imagined it would

take off the edge of winter amusements, so it hap-

pened, that the new generals, however they might
have deserved, could not command success, and the

campaign broke up with a silent determination on

each side to act singly in future, which better an-

swered the expectations of both in their different

departments.

Foote, on his part, hastened to make amends

for his disappointment, by bringing out at Covent-

garden theatre, so early as the month of January

uV

* Richard III.
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following, a comedy of three acts called The Liar;

which, though not so well received as it has since

been, when cut down to two acts, brought both

profit and reputation to the author.

The origin of this comedy will be found in The

Menteur of Corneille, and in Sir Richard Steele's

Lying Lovers ; yet on these foundations Foote has

contrived to raise so pleasing a superstructure, as to

give the whole an air of novelty, which, by the laws

of the drama, may fairly entitle the piece to be called

his own, more particularly in the parts of Young

Wildings and Pajiillon. The former of these charac-

ters Foote at first performed himself; but, from a

clumsiness of person, and an exuberance ofgrotesque',

failed in giving that easy, familiar, unabashed man-

ner, which so happily distinguished the late John

Palmer. It was, to the last, so much one of that

actor's master pieces, that the part seems to languish

in the hands of his successors.

Following the same track with perseverance, our

hero brought forward at the Haymarket theatre, in

the following summer, a new piece of three acts,

called The Orators;* the design of which was to

expose the prevailing passion for oratory, the affair

of the supposed Cock-lane ghost, and the debating

society held at the Robin Hood.

* The Orators was first performed at noon, in ridicule of She-

vidan, who was then giving his lectures with great success,
r ^
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In working up these materials, some real charac-
ters were to be sacrificed; and as Dr. Johnson was
said to be partly a believer in the Cock-lane ghost,
he was looked upon as a proper object for the pur-

pose. This secret was not so well kept as to prevent
it from coming to the ears of Johnson, who made an
immediate determination. He employed a friend to

buy for him one of the stoutest oak cudgels that could

be procured in town, and at the same time caused

it to be made known both to the author and to the

public, that he intended " to plant himself in the

front of the stage-box on the first night of represen-
tation ; and if any buffoon attempted to take him off,

or treat him with any degree of personal ridicule, to

spring forward on the stage, knock him down in the

face of the audience, and then appeal to their com-
mon feelings and protection."

This rough declaration, and the well known cha-

racter of Johnson for keeping his word, softened the

rigor of our modern Aristophanes. He now thought
it would be safer to relinquish the tyger for the lamb ;

and therefore took up, in exchange, the late George
Faulkner, printer of the Dublin Journal, a man
who had nothing to recommend him to the " fixed

finger of Scorn" but a long life of industry, integrity,

and hospitality, unoffending manners, and the mis-

fortune of having lost a leg. It is true he had some

trifling peculiarities of manner about him ; but as

these were attended with no vices, they ought to have

been considered as pardonable weaknesses, demanding
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gather indulgence than reprobation. Yet such is

the propensity of human nature for personal scandal,

that the comedy was principally supported by this

character ;
and crowded audiences were found re-

peatedly roaring at a few common-place stories, told

in a ridiculous manner by a man hopping upon one

leg.*

Our hero having now confined his exertions to the

Haymarket theatre, produced in the following sum-

mer (1763) his celebrated comedy of The Mayor of

Garrat. This piece, being intended to ridicule some

particular characters in the militia, (which he has

admirably done in the character of major Sturgeon,)

was thought by several of his friends, previously to

representation, a bold attempt. They remonstrated,

with a proper caution,
" that however an audience

may laugh at the peculiarities of an individual, the

case was widely different when the ridicule in a great

degree attached to themselves ;
that the militia was

a body of citizens, raised for the general defence

of the nation, in which all were concerned, and which

it was apprehended, all might resent. But against

this objection he had defended himself by only select-

ing such mitre characters as militia-men themselves

* Faulkner soon found ample revenge in the dispensation of

Providence ;
as in less than four years afterwards Foote broke

his leg, in consequence of a fall from his horse, and thus

realized that part of the joke in his own person. For further

particulars, see the Appendix.
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would join m ridiculing; and when a simple fish-

monger was exhibited with the rank of a major,

aping all the gallantries of a lover and a hero, the

laugh was universal, and the comedy met with a

success much superior to any of his former.

It should be here remarked, that the militia was in

a very different state then from the condition of that

body of forces, and of our volunteer corps, at present.

They were then as poorly drilled as they were indif-

ferently and irregularly clothed; and had none of

that esfnit de corps which now so much assimilates

them to the standing army, and which ranks them

as a body of disciplined warriors. A little harmless

ridicule therefore was allowable ; particularly as the

peace of 1763 was just then concluded, when, in the'

language of the major, the " seddunt army tug-gy"*

acquired additional force.

The receipts produced by this comedy recruited

our hero's finances so powerfully, that as his purse
was generally the barometer to his spirits, he dashed

into all kinds, of higher extravagance. He made al-

terations both in his town and country house, en-

larged his hospitalities, and laid out no less a sum
than 1200/. in a magnificent service of plate. When
he was reminded by some friends of these extrava-

gancies, and particularly the last, he turned it off by

saying,
" he acted from a principal of economy ; for

* Cedant arma iog(t<
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us he knew he could never keep his gold, he very pru-

dently laid out his money in silver, which would not

only last longer, but in the end sell for nearly as

much as it originally cost."

This season was likewise remarkable for termin-

ating the dispute between Foote and Wilkinson, which

had now continued for nearly five years ; and from the

provocation on the part of the former, was thought to be

irreconcilable. The offender made the first advances,

by sending a plenipotentiary to Norwich, where Wilk-

inson then was, offering him not only a carte blanche

in his professional business, but his friendship, house,

and table. Wilkinson, not preferring any quarrel to

his interest, and perhaps making the proper allow-

ances for so peculiar and whimsical antagonist, ac-

ceded to these proposals ; and soon after joined him

in town, where the truce continued with uninterrupted

harmony to the death of Foote,

At the same time that he wrote to Wilkinson on

this subject, our hero commissioned him to re-engage
Weston

; who, though then not generally known,
was perceived by so good a judge as Foote, to be a

very necessary man to support him in the particular

line of his profession. Weston more than outran the

most sanguine expectations of his patron ; by not

only playing the characters assigned him with infi-

nite comic humor, but suggesting to the manager the

ideas of writing for him such others as Weston him-

self judged would best suit his abilities. Indeed he

was upon the whole so unique an actor, that not to
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give him a particular place in any work touching upon
the dramatic history of his time, would be doing in-

justice to his memory, as well as withholding an ex-

ample which may be useful to mankind.

Thomas Weston was the son of Thomas Weston,
head cook to King George the Second ; which lucra-

tive though menial employment, enabled him to give

his son a good education, intending him for one of the

liberal professions. With tids view too he got his son

early appointed a turnbroach, and soon afterwards an

under clerk, in the king's kitchen, both wl ich offices

he performed by deputy. But the young man's ge-
nius pointed to other destinations. The stage princi-

pally drew his attention
;
and hence he spent most of

his time either at the theatres, or those public-houses
in the neighborhood which are frequented by the infe-

rior heroes of the sock and buskin. He likewise be-

came a member of one of the spouting clubs, which

afforded a great range of amusement for stage-struck

tyros at that time ; and, in short, showed such a strong,

evident partiality for this line, that his father, in or-

der to put a sudden stop to his dramatic pursuits, en-

tered him as a midshipman on board the Warspite

man of war, then under the command of the late Sir

John Bently. But Araturam exfiellasfurca, tamen us-

que recurret. WT
eston's genius triumphed over his

father's determinations ; as soon after he was station-

ed on board this ship he contrived to run away ; and,

being afraid to meet his father after this conduct, he

entered into one of the strolling companies "of the
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north, where he experienced all those strange vicissi-

tudes of life which are so peculiarly incident to that

situation.

About the year 1760 he was introduced to the Hay-
market theatre and there played the insignificant cha-

racter of Dick, in The Minor ; but even in this little

part Foote saw his merit, and would have assigned

him a proper situation in the company, had not his

rambling disposition carried him off to Ireland, where

his talents disclosing themselves more fully, he ap-

peared to considerable advantange in the following

characters : Sharp, in The Lying Valet ; Cymon, in

Damon and Phillida; the Old Man, in Lethe ; Daniel,

in The Conscious Lovers ; the Clown, in Measure for

Measure; and many other characters in that line

of performance.

From Ireland he strolled to Norwich ; where,

from his performing so trivial a part as the Gentleman

Usher, in The Rehearsal, and others almost of equal

insignificance, he seems, owing to some unaccountable

circumstance, to have sunk in the public estimation.

Fortune at last provided him his proper place, by

transplanting him to the very hot-bed where his

genius was most likely to thrive, under the care of

the hero of these Memoirs.

His first principal appearance in the Haymarket
was in the character of Jerry Sneak in the then

new comedy of The Mayor of Garrat ; and

though the manager himself expressed infinite

humor and discrimination in Major Sturgeon.
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the subdued hen-pecked temper of Jerry, which was

so visible in every feature and movement of Weston,
divided the applause. In short, no man could have

previously written up to such acting : it was one of

those lucky aids which authors sometimes receive

from actors, when the pen is obliged to yield to the

superior powers of personation.

His fame being thus established, he appeared as a

principal in all the managers's subsequent, as well as

inmost of his preceding pieces. Foote accurately

studied the force of Weston's powers, and wrote for

them ; which the other repaid by so faithful a repre-

sentation, as to produce both profit and reputation to

the theatre.

From the Haymarket, he occasionally engaged at

the winter theatres; and at Drury-lane obtained such

marked applause in Abel Drugget, in The Alchymist,

that Garrick, who was himself almost matchless in

the part, presented him with a bank note of 20/. at

his benefit, accompanying it with this declaration,
" that it was one of the finest pieces of acting he ever

saw."

To speak correctly of Weston's uncommon pow-

ers, is rather difficult ;
as there was not in his time,

.nor has there been since, any comedian directly in his

line. Nokes, towards the close of the reign of Charles

the Second, appears to be the only one who can with

justice be ranged by the side of Weston
;
and to him,

indeed, he seems to have left his mantle exclusively

of all others.
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111 summing up his dramatic character, it may
be said that he was an actor of a very different genius
from any that was seen long before or since his time ;

and yet this general excellence may be comprehended
in one article ; namely, a plain and palpable simpli-

city of nature. Shuter had a richness of coloring in

his comic characters, that was pleasant but often

wrong. Yates was generally chaste and correct, but

he often carried this quality to a degree of coldness

which threw a damp on the performance ; but Weston*
united taste and humor in so eminent a degree, that

when he raised his audience seemingly to the highest

pitch of laughter, his features became the graver and

steadier. Nature in him appeared to be simply per-

forming her part, independent ofany artificial aid, any
audience, any applause, or any exterior exciting causes-

His by-filay too was in the most capital style ofexcel-

lence. Who that remembers his surprise at breaking
the phial in AbelDrugger ; his returning for his shoes,
after his medical examination in Doctor Last ; or his

hurrying up his wife's night clothes, on the well-known
sound of "

Jerry, Jerry, where are you, Jerry ?" in

The Mayor of Garrat ; but must have a picture before

them of such superior excellence, that they may well

despair of ever "
seeing its like again r"

With tho^e peculiar powers which would have raised

him, in the ordinary habits of prudence, to a respect-
able degree of independence, he had drawbacks in his

.passions, wluch levelled him to the ground. He v,a$
H
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from his boyish days attached to low, pleasurable com-

pany ; whence though mirth and a partial knowledge
of nature may sometimes be extracted, they are ge-

nerally purchased at too great a price. It induces a

habit of idleness and dissipation ;
and this last vice

Weston acquired in so great a degree, that he was

seldom sober. When his midnight companions were

occasionally not to be found, the brandy-bottle was al-

ways near him ; and to this he adhered so closely and

unremittingly, that he soon destroyed his constitution,

and died, on the 18th of January 1776, a miserable

example of thoughtlessness and intoxication.

Having anticipated the regular progress ofour hero's

memoirs, with a view of giving a previous sketch of

this celebrated character, we now return to the year

1764 ; which Foote, strengthened by the addition of

Wilkinson and Weston, took the field in great force

for the theatrical campaign. His first piece in this

summer was a comedy of three acts, called The Pat-

ron; which, though not the most successful of his

dramas, sets his taste and knowledge in a very conspi-

cuous light.

The object of this little entertainment is to ridicule

those pretenders to wit and learning, who, assuming,

from their rank in life a character ofpatronage to which

they are in no way entitled, encourage a set of artists

as contemptible as themselves, for the sake of the in-

cense offered at the shrine of their vanity. The cha-

racter of Rust the antiquarian was played by Weston,,

ti&h infinite drollery and chasteness of exhibition ;
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and the making him fall in love with a beautiful young

Lady because the tip of her ear resembled that of

Popp&a, was a happy incident of ridicule. Sir Pe-

ter Pepperpot, a rich West India merchant, who is

constantly giving an account of his barbecues and tur-

tle-feasts ; with a miserable poet, and a low Moorfields

bookseller ; from the whole group of this pleasing co-

medy.
The Patron, considered in a political point of view,

is certainly one of the best of Foote's pieces ; but not

being supported by any personality (though some

guessed it to be directed at the character of the late

Lord Melcombe), it was not received with those

bursts of applause, so common to his higher-seasoned

entertainments. It wanted that " drachm of base"

which, however Foote may be censured for using it

on the stage, the public were equally guilty in de-

manding ;
for by their setting so high a price on this

contraband trade, they evidently encouraged the ma-

nufacture. The author, however, thought so highly
of this comedy, that in a dedication of it to the late

Marquis of Strafford, he speaks of it as,
" in his own

estimation, the best that he had then written."

The comedy of The Commissary was the produce
of the next season ; which was a well-timed piece

of ridicule on the commissaries and army contractors

of what is commonly called " the seven years' war."

Supposing these men in general to have sprung from

nothing into the possession of great fortunes, great

houses, and splendid establishments ; the author shows,
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in a very ridiculous point of view, the means of them

acquiring modern manners and accomplishments :

as their receiving different lectures upon oratory, danc-

ing, fencing, and riding the great horse, all in one

morning ; and then complaining, in the language of

a laboring mechanic. " What a difficult thing it was

to become a Rentleman I"

We have hitherto seen our hero, with very few ex-

ceptions, on the full tide of prosperity ; the period

now seemed to have approached, not only of divert-

ing this stream from its usual course, but of dry-

ing up for ever its springs of wit and humor.—

He had been on a visit at Lord Mexborough's very

early in the year 1766, accompanied by his Royal

Highness the late Duke of York, Lord Delaval, Sir

Francis Blake Delaval, and others ; when some of

the party, wishing to have a little fun with this prince

himself of all fun and humor, purposely drew him

into a conversation on horsemanship. Foote, who had

on most occassions a strong spice of vanity about him,

boldly asserted,
" that although he generally preferred

the luxury of a post-chaise, he could ride as well as

most men he ever knew." They urged him to a trial

next morning at the chace ; when, mounting him

on a high-spirited mettlesome horse of the Duke of

York's, he soon paid forfeit for his temerity ;
for he

had scarcely set spurs to the sides of the animal,

when he was thrown with such violence to the ground?

as to fracture one of his legs in two places.
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Tiiojoke now becoming more serious than they had

expected, he was carried back to Lord Mexborough's

house ;
and every possible attention was paid him by

the Duke ofYork's surgeon, in order to save the limb,

but in vain. He was obliged at last to submit to am-

putation ; which was performed so skilfully, sthat ex-

cept the necessity of using a cork leg, he felt ever af-

terwards as little inconvenience as could possibly result

from such an accident.

His friends thought he would not be philosopher

enough to bear up under such a misfortune; but

they were deceived. Whether he rallied en force on

this occasion ;
or whether supported by the presence

of his royal patron, who showed him every kind of

solicitude ;
he was ashamed to let his usual spirits flag.

He was himself the first to advise amputation, when

he found that the surgeons doubted on the necessity

of the case ; and both before and after it was per-

formed, turned his jokes upon his own situation, as, he

observed,
" he was then prevented from jesting with

other people."

While matters were preparing for the operation, he

requested that he might be dealt with indulgently, as

it was the first time of his performance in the charac-

ter of a Paticntee ; and after the first dressings were

over, and his surgeons gave him hopes of a speedy re-

covery, he said " he had now no fears of corns, sores,

or gibed heels
;
that he would not change his one good

leg with Lord Spindle's two drum-sticks ; and though
h2
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to be sure he might find himself a little awkward at

running, yet he would hop with any man in England."
In short the blood which invigorated the lost limb,

seemed to return in fuller tides to his heart, and give
him an unusual flow of spirits ; so that his friends were

obliged to forbid him such a frequency of conversa-

tion, as well as prevent the access of visitors, till the

attendance of the faculty was no longer necessary.
In a short time he recovered from this misfortune

much better than most people had expected ; as, with

the help of a cork leg exactly fitted to the other, he
was able to play most, if not all of his characters, as

well as before. In some respects indeed his misfor-

tune seemed to prove an actual advantage to him ;

as he used to avail himself of the trifling halt in his

leg, to heighten the humor of the character.

His Royal Highness the Duke of York took care,

likewise, to alleviate this accident by every instance of

kindness in his power ; and, among other good offices,

he obtained for him in the July following, a royal pat-

ent to erect a theatre in the city and liberties of West'

minster, with a privilege of exhibiting dramatic pieces

there, from the 14th of May to the 14th day of Sep-

tember, during his natural life.

This was giving him a fortune at one stroke
; which

our author knew how to avail himself of, by immedi-

ately purchasing the old premises in the Haymarket
(which he had hitherto rented from the executors of

Potter the carpenter, who built it in the year 1720),

and erecting a new theatre on the same ground.
—
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This house he opened in the May following 1767, with

a new introductory piece called The Prelude,* in

which he recited with some pleasantry his late mis-

fortune, complimented the munificence of his royal

patron, and trusted, for the remuneration of all his

cares and expences, to the protection and favor of the

public.

On the 2d of July in the same year, a new mock-

heroic tragedy, called The Tailors, was performed

at this theatre ;
but as this piece was not of his own

writing, it will be necessary to give a more detailed

account of it ; particularly as it was both well recei-

ved by the public, and much approved of by the best

critics of that day.

A little before this time their had been great dis-

putes in London between the master-tailors and their

journeymen, so as to create a serious alarm among the

beaux and changelings of fashion, as well as to be-

come a general town talk. Some anonymous writer,

seeing this a good subject for a mock-heroic, and con-

ceived a plot similar to that of Garth's Dispensary,

formed upon it this tragedy, which in reality pos-

sessed a singular degree of merit. It was sent to

the manager from Dodsley's (the bookseller) shop for

perusal, with an intimation,
u that if he liked it he was

at liberty to use it ; if not, to return it in the same

secret manner in which it came to him."

* See the appendix, at the end of the second volume.
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The manager was too good a judge of humor
to let such a genuine morceau escape him. He im-

mediately sent a lettei to the author, acknowledging
the receipt of his tragedy, and assuring him it should

be put into rehearsal the very first opportunity : he at

the same time wrote a letter to Wilkinson on the

subject ; from which, as it explains his opinion of it

more fully, I shall subjoin the following extract :

" I have a piece of three acts, not my own, which
I shall give in the month of May or June next called

The Tailors. The subject is a rich one, the dispute

between the masters and the journeymen of that res-

pectable profession. It is a parody of the best passages
in the most favorite plays ; conveyed, with great gra-

vity, in blank verse. I think you will appear in it to

advantage, and I shall be glad of your assistance. I

cannot say I am quite so well as I had reason to expect.

I thought myself obliged to give Barry a lift, two cri-

tical nights, which injured me extremely ; but I am
now belter, and, except the trifle of a leg, as much
vours as ever.

Nov. 3. " Sam. Foote.'*

On the 7th of July, 1767, this tragedy came out ;

The manager taking a principal part himself, which

he executed with an uncommon spirit of serious ridi-

cule. The other parts were likewise well distributed ;

and the who.e was introduced to the public by the fol-

lowing pleasant prologue, written by Garrick.
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PROLOGUE TO "THE TAILORS."

(Sjwken by Mr. FoofE.)

THIS night we add some heroes to our store.

Who never were as heroes seen before.

No blustering Romans, Trojans, Greeks, shall rage ;

No knights, arm'd cofi-a-fiie, shall crowd our stage ;

Nor shall our Henries, Edwards, take the field,

Opposing sword to sword, and shield to shield :

With different instruments our troop appears ;

Needles to thimbles shall, and sheers to sheers,

With parchment gorgets, and in buckram arm'd,

Cold blooded tailors are to heroes warm'd,

And slip-shod slide to war. No lion's glare,

No eye balls darting fire shall make you stare :

Each outside shall bely the stuff within,

A Roman spirit in a tailor's skin.

A cross-legg'd Cassius, Pompey, shall you see,

And the ninth part of Brutus strut in me.

What though no swords we draw, no daggers shake ;

Yet can our warriors a "
quietus make

With a bare bodkin." Now be dumb ye railers,

And never but in honor call out " Tailors I"—
" But are those heroes tragic ?" you will cry :

Oh, very tragic ; and I'll tell you why.

Should female artists with the male combine,

And mantua-makers with the tailors join ;

Should all, too proud to work, their trades give o
J

er,

Not to be softened with the Six-pence more ;
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What horrors would ensue I First you ye beaus,

At once lose all existence with your clothes 1

Then you, ye fair, where would be your defence ?

This is no golden age of innocence.

Should drunken Bacchanals -the Graces meet,

And no police to guard the naked street,

Beauty is weak) and passion bold and strong :

Oh ! tiien,
—but modesty restrains my tongue.

May this night's bard a skilful tailor be ;

And like a well made coat his tragedy !

Though close, yet easy ; decent but not dull ;

Short, but not scanty ; without buckram full.

The manager strengthened his company this season

by the reinforcement of Mr. and Mrs. Barry ; whose

tragic performances, mixed with his light summer

humor, afforded the public a dramatic alternation to

which they had been totally unused at this theatre.

Barry had been nearly ten years absent from the

London stage, on an excursion to Ireland ; where, for

the sake of wielding an insubstantial truncheon as

joint manager with Woodward, he lost much of the

prime of life in his profession, as well as what mo-

ney he might have saved by adhering to his designa-

tion here. Thus " shorn of his fortune," but in the

meridian of his powers, he arrived in London, the

season before, accompanied by Mrs. Dancer,afterwards

the celebrated Mrs. Barry ; and, not waiting for the

return of the winter season, he opened the Opera-

kouse in the Haymarket, with the tragedy of Othello^
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which was afterwards followed up by most of his

principal characters.

His long absence made him almost new to the

stage ; and the long disuse of Othello, for want of a

competent performer, caused that tragedy to be al-

most equally new to the public : but when they saw the

part filled by so commanding a figure , and with

such fascinating powers of expression, they hailed

him as not only the restorer of Shakespeare in this

play, but as the leading star of his profession. The
critics confirmed the public taste ; and the Opera-
house became for that summer the resort of the gay,,

the fashionable, and the scientific world.

Foote not only saw all this, but, feeling it to his cos^,

engaged Mr. and Mrs. Barry for the next season at

his own theatre ; thus silencing a powerful opposition,

and forming an alliance at once both lucrative and res-

pectable.

At the close of the season, the Barrys wrent off t»

Drury-lane, where they had a fixed engagement under

Garrick ; while the manager of the Haymarket, in

order to make up for this great theatrical defection,

was obliged to have recourse to his own mental pow-
ers. They were propitious to his call ; as, early in

the summer of 1768, he produced that now well-

known and established comedy of The Devil upon Tw
Sticks.

This excellent little piece, though it admits ofsome

temporary strokes, such as the ridicule on the college
of physicians, the political doctor, Sec.

; yet exhibits
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them worked up in so brilliant and general a mannefy'
as to be always new, and sure of continuing to be re-

lished while there is demand for public satire. It has

likewise (what many of his other pieces want) a re-

gular fable interwoven with the incidents, and does

not so much depend upon single and detached scenes.

The receipts of this comedy exceeded his most

sanguine expectations. There was little or no de-

mand for any variation in the theatrical bill of fare du-

ring the whole season ; so that it alone was said to

have produced him between three and four thousand

pounds. Twelve hundred pounds of this sum he

lodged at his banker's, as a deposit for future contin-

gencies ; beside five hundred in cash, which he in-

tended to take over with him to Ireland, where he was

engaged for the ensuing winter.

His usual danion of extravagance, however, still

haunted him
; for, taking Bath in his way to Holy-

head, the September following, he fell in with a nest

of gamblers (the usual attendants on this fashionable

place of resort), who, finding him with full pockets
and high spHts, availed themselves of their superior

dexterity with considerable success. Several of the

frequenters of the rooms saw this, but it was too com-

mon a case for private interference ; besides, friendship

is not the usual commerce of watering places. At last

his friend Rigby,* who happened then to be at Bath,

~S'rke Right Hon. Richard Rig^y, than paymaster oi the forces':
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took an opportunity to tell him how grossly he was plun-

dered ;
and further remarked, " that from his careless

manner of playing and betting, and his habit of tell-

ing stories when he should be minding his game, he

must in the long run be ruined, let him play with

whom he would."

Foote, who perhaps by this time had partly seen

his error, but was too proud to take a lesson in the cha-

racter of a dufie^ very ridiculously and ungratefully

resented this advice. He told his friend with an un-

becoming sharpness,
" that although he was no poli-

tician by profession, he could see as well as another

into any sinister designs laid against him ; that he was

too old to be schooled ; and that as to any distinction

of rank between them to warrant this liberty, he saw

none ; they were both the king's servants, with this dif-

ference in Ma favor,—that he could always draw upon
his talents for independence, when perhaps a courtier

could not find the king's treasury always open to him
for support."

On receiving this return, Rigby, as may be well

imagined, made his bow, and walked off; while the.

dupe went on, and not only lost the five hundred

pounds which he had about him, but the twelve hun-

dred at his banker's; and thus, stiipped of his last

guinea, was obliged to borrow a hundred pounds to

carry him to Ireland.

Fortune, however, who was constantly at his heels

(thoughjhe so often turned her out of doors), veered
i
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about once more in his favor on his arrival in Dublin '

f

for his new comedy of The Devil u/ion Two Sticks

did nearly as much for him there as on the boards of

the Haymarket. It brought crowded houses every

night to the end of the season ; the treasury books

constantly reporting from one hundred and fifty to

two hundred pounds per night ; which, as the expenses
of the house were small, and he himself played also

xipon shares, made his profits very considerable.

He was no less lucky in being under the patronage
of the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, the present Mar-

quis Townshend, who knew and valued him for ta-

lents so congenial to his own. His Excellency not

only commanded this comedy several times during
the winter, but invited the facetious author to court ;

where by his wit and sprightly conversation, he ingra-

tiated himself so much with the Irish nobility and gen-

try (those legitimate sons of gaiety and good humor),

that he soon became as great an attraction at the cas-

tle as at the theatre.

Thus recovered in his finances, and further esta-

blished in his reputation, on his return to London in the

spring of 1769 he gave his muse a.fallow season. One

ftew piece, however, was produced at this theatre in

this year (written by the late Isaac Bickerstaff), called

Doctor Last in his Chariot, as a kind of sequel to

The Devil u/ion Two Sticks, and partly taken from

Tlie Malade Jmaginaire of Moliere. This little en-

tertainment, though it owned the same father as-

T^ve in a Village, and was ushered in by a very hu-
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morous prologue, written by Garrick and spoken by

Foote, was very nearly damned the first night : but by

alterations, and the support of friends, it dragged on its

feeble existence to the ninth,
" and then was heard no

more." The general business of the theatre, however,

succeeded
;
and as the manager had more time than

usual upon his hands, he enjoyed the otium cum dig-

nitate at North End, upon an enlarged scale ; holding

out the strongest excitements to good society, enter-

tainment for both mind and body.

Towards the close of the present summer, an event

occurred which engrossed the attention of all ama-

teurs of the drama. This was no less than the inten-

ded celebration of a jubilee at Stratford upon Avon, in

honor of the memory of our immortal Shakspeare.

But as the origin of this grand fete is not generally

known, or but imperfectly remembered, and many
details were never recorded, it belongs to the plan of

these Memoirs to relate them
; particularly as they

gave rise to a difference between our hero and Gar-

rick, which might have had very disagreeable con-

sequences.

Some time previously to the celebration of this ju-

bilee, a certain clergyman had purchased a property in

and about the town of Stratford, in which the house

and grounds where Shakspeare resided were included.

In the garden belonging to this house was a remark-

able mulberry tree planted by Shakspeare's own

hands, and which the inhabitants looked up to with a

kind of religious veneration. The purchaser, however^
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finding this tree overshadowed his house, and nei-

ther dreading the wrath of the offended Muses, nor

himself possessing any reverence for our great dra-

matic bard, one unlucky night most sacrilegiously

tut it down.

T lie alarm ofthis atrocious deed soon spread through-
out the town and the adjacent village. Not the extinc-

tion of the vestal fire at old Rome, nor the stealing of

the Palladium from Troy, could have struck with

more grief and astonishment the ancient inhabitants

ofthose places respectively, than were now occasioned

in the neighborhood in question. The men, women,
and children, of the town of Stratford, gathered

round the house in successive crowds, beheld the fallen

tree with sighs and tears, and almost vowed to sacrifice

the offender to the injured manes of the immortal

planter. In short, such a tumultuous spirit of revenge

was excited, that the culprit very prudently quitted

the town at once ; and the inhabitants came to a reso-

lution,
" never to admit any of the same family, or

even of the same name to reside among them.'*

The mulberry tree was instantly purchased by a

carpenter in the neighborhood : who cut it up, and

retailed it, in relics of various shapes ; as stand-dishes,

tea-chests, medallions, See. Of these the corpora-

tion of Stratford secured the best part ; and in a hand-

some box, made of this wood, they enclosed the free-

dom of that town to Mr. Garrick, with the following;

letter, written by their steward :-~
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To David Garrick, Esq.

Sir,

THE corporation of Stratford, ever desirous of

expressing their gratitude to all who do honor and

justice to the memory of Shakspeare, and highly-

sensible that no person in any age hath excelled you
therein, would think themselves much honored if

you would become one of their body. Though
this borough now doth not send members to parli-

ament, perhaps the inhabitants may not be the less

virtuous ; and to render the freedom of this place

the more acceptable to you, the corporation propose
to send it in a box, made of that very mulberry tree

planted by Shakspeare's own hand.

The story of that valuable relic is too long to be

here inserted : but the gentleman who is so obliging
as to convey this to you, will acquaint you therewith ;

as also, that the corporation would be happy in re-*

ceiving from your hands some statue, bust, or pk>
ture of Shakspeare, to be placed within their new
town-hall. They would be equally pleased to have

some picture of yourself that the memory of both

may be perpetuated together in that place which gave
him birth, and where he still lives in the mind of

every inhabitant

I am Sir, yours, &c,

\2
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The honor here proposed to be conferred on Mr.

Garrick, was readily accepted by him ; and in the

month of May following, the persons deputed by
the corporation presented him with the freedom of

their borough, accompanied with the following let-

ter :—

To David Garrick, Esq.

Sir,

THE mayor, aldermen, and burgesses, of the

ancient borough of Stratford upon Avon,—a town

that glories in giving birth to the immortal Shakspeare,

whose memory you have so highly honored, and

whose conceptions you have so happily expressed,—

rejoice in an opportunity of adding their mite to

that universal applause your inimitable powers have

most justly merited ; and, as a mark of their esteem

and gratitude, have respectfully transmitted to you

the freedom of their borough in a box made from the

mulberry tree undoubtedly planted by Shakspeare's

own hand, which they hope you will do them the

honor of accepting.
- By order of the mayor, aldermen, and burgesses in

common council.

(Signed) W. Hunt,
Town Clerk,

Stratford upon Avon>

May 3 7
1769,
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This flattering and distinguished compliment first

suggested to Garrick the idea of a Jubilee : which

met the approbation not only of the literati, but of

the public at large, as no sooner was the time fixed for

its celebration, than every one within a hundred miles

of the place, who was not prevented by pressing cir-

cumstances, prepared for attending this august and

classical fete. All summer journeys to friends, all

trips to watering places, were for a while suspended ;

while

" Avon's banks, where flowers eternal blow,"

formed the great resort of all.

Foote, as a professional man and an amateur, could

not resist mixing in this motley throng ; but, either

from envy of Garrick's taking the lead in this business*

or from thinking that he conducted it with too much

vanity and self-ostentation, our hero looked with a

jealous eye upon the whole, and hence took every

little occasion, in squibs, sarcasms, and bon-mots, to

arraign the projector's taste and management.
This conduct, however, passed off with a laugh on

both sides, till the winter following; when, finding

that Garrick meant to convert his jubilee into an ob-

ject of profit, by bringing out a representation of it

on the stage, Foote's spleen could be retained no long-

er. He played off his powers of ridicule on every part

of the subject, both in company and in the public pa-

pers \ particularly on the Ode on Erecting a Statue tc
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Shaksfieare, in which he pointed out some errors and

inaccuracies with such force and humor, as gained the

greatest part of the laughers on his side.

He carried his satire still further ; for, finding that

the entertainment of The Stratford Jubilee ran to nine-

ty nights that season, his jealousy became so strong,

that he intended to bring out a mock procession in

imitation of it, and introduce Garrick himself on the

stage as the principal figure. In this procession, a

man was to be dressed out so as to resemble Garrick

as much as possible, in the character of Steward of

the jubilee; with his wand, white-topped gloves, and

the mulberry tree medallion of Shakspeare hanging at

his breast ; while some ragamuffin in the procession

should address him in the well-known lines of the ju*

bilee poet-laureat :

" A nation's taste depends on you,

Perhaps a nation's virtue too ;"

to which he was to make no other answer, but clap

his arms, like the wings of a cock, and crow out,

Cock-a-doodle-doo !

Garrick had early intelligence of his whole scheme,

and the uneasiness which he felt upon the occasion

eould not be dissembled. He dreaded public ridicule

as the most painful of all misfortunes; and in.tfce

hands of such a man as Foote, he apprehended the
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decay, perhaps the ruin, of that reputation which was

ever dear to him, and which he had been raising for

so many years. However, suddenly this mighty pro-

ject fell to the ground. The parties met, as if by ac-

cident, at the house of a nobleman, the common
friend of both

; when, alighting at the same time

from their chariots at his lordship's door, and ex-

changing significant looks at each other, Garrick

broke silence first by asking,
" Is it war or peace?"—

" Oh ! peace, by all means,"; said the other, with much

apparent good will ; and the day was spent in great

cordiality.

The private reason of this sudden reconciliation

has never yet been generally known. Davis, in his

Theatrical Memoirs, is of opinion, that it was occa-

sioned, either by a well-timed gratification on the part

of Garrick, or a threat of retaliation in kind on his an-

tagonist : but Davis was rather intent on doing hom-

age to the memory of his departed master, for the

sake of getting subscribers to his book, than on do-

ing even common justice to the character of Foote,

who, in his lowest declensions of fortune, was well

known to have a spirit above the first of these compro-
mises ; and as to the other, I believe nothing would

have given him greater pleasure, than a contest of ri-

dicule with Garrick, in which point he was so con-

scious of his own superiority. The fact was (and it

is here related from very good authority), that the

late Marquis of Stafford, the mutual friend of both,

seeing Garrick so very unhappy about this menaced
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caricature, prevailed upon Foote to abandon the de-

sign ; and the accidental meeting at this nobleman's

house, was the settled signal for accommodation.*

Having thus got rid of tins troublesome affair

(which, however successful, would not have done

much credit to either his talents or private character),

he once more resumed his pen, and in the summer of

1770 produced a new comedy called The .Lame Lover.

The principal character (Sir Luke Limfi), there is

reason to believe, was partly intended as a piece of

drollery on his own misfortune ; but this was worked

up with other ingredients of vanity and gallantry,

which rendered it a proper object of ridicule. Ser-

jeant Circuit too is another fine portrait ; and is inter-

larded with such knowledge of the technicals of the

law, as make it, perhaps, the best stage burlesque on

that profession. In the pleasantry of this piece, how-

ever, consists most of its merit : as the plot is too

meagre ; and the other characters, though lively and

appropriate in the dialogue, bear no strong marks of

originality.

* As some apology for Foote's pursuing Garrick with such ani-

mosity, it should be stated, that he had some time before this (t©

meet the expencesof his luxurious kind of Jiving) asked the loan

of five hundred pounds from Garrick; which the other readily

lent him, but at the same time, it was said, made known the cir-

cui stance among their common friends. Foote resented this s«

indignantly, that he repaid the money and reserved him as a pro*

per object of his ridicule 90 the first public occasion.
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A transaction which happened at Bath in the ensu-

ing year, again called out the muse of our author.

The following are the leading circumstances of the e-

vent here alluded to :—
An old gentleman of good fortune in the neighbor-

hood of that city, having made honorable professions

•f love to a young lady of great musical talents, e-

Tery thing was soon arranged between the parties ex-

cept the ceremony of the marriage. The sound of

this awful word, however, made the gentleman recol-

lect himself ; and he wished to be considered no longer

as a lover. The friends of the lady, very properly

urging
" that he should have thought of this before,

demanded reparation : which he at first demurred to ;

but, to avoid the expenses of a law suit, as well as the

•ensures of the world, it was said that he accommo-

dated the matter for a sum of three thousand pounds.,

With these materials our author has worked up a

very diverting comedy, under the title of The Maid of

Bath ; directing his satire, where it should be placed

©n the character of the old gentleman, whom he des-

cribes under the name of Flint—and it would be diffi-

tult to point out one drawn with more precision and

pleasantry. The parts of Lady Catherine Coldstream^

Sir Christopher Crififde, and Billy Button, are also

highly finished portraits ;
and render the piece, inde-

pendent of its locality, one of the most pleasing in the

extensive list of his dramatic productions.

Towards the conclusion of this season, having re-

ceived a very encouraging invitation to winter in
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Edinburgh, he prepared for a second trip to Scotland -

r

of which he gives his friend Wilkinson notice in the

following humorous letter :—

To Tate Wilkinson, Esq.

Dear Sir,

I AM much obliged to you for the offer of

your assistance in the town of Newcastle, but the

newspapers have laid out a plan for me that never

occurred to myself.

I hope the nothern crown sits lightly on your brow ;

and that your immediate subjects are not only dutiful

and observant, but that your whole wide-extended

empire pay their taxes largely and cheerfully. I have

this summer entertained the veteran Sheridan, who is

dwindled into a mere Cock-and-Bottle Chelsea pen-

sioner. He has enlisted some new recruits unfit for

service, and such as might be expected to issue from

his discipline.

I should be glad to chop in upon you, in my way
to Edinburgh ; for which place I shall set out about

the middle of October. Ross is with me, ill and in-

dolent ;
but however, thanks to my own industry, the

campaign has been happy enough.

Believe me most sincerely yours,

Sam. Foote.

jforth-JEndf August 16.
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About the end of October he set out fop Scotland,

and staid there till the beginning of the March fol-

lowing ; but the novelty of his performances being

now abated, he by no means succeeded so well as in

his first trip. Travelling in winter through a country

so mountainous and ill accommodated, did not at all

suit a man of his habits of indolence and luxury : he

therefore, on the whole, felt himself so mortified and

disappointed, that from the following letter he seems

to have decided upon making it his last trip north-

ward :—

To Tate Wilkinson, Esq.

I THANK you, my dear Sir, for your congratula-

tions on my arrival in Scotland ; where, by-the-bye,

I have encountered more perils than in a voyage to

the Indies. Not to mention mountains, precipices,

savage cataracts, and more savage men, I was locked

\ip for near a week in a village, dirty, dismal and de-

solate, by a deluge of snow.

I think of quitting this town in three weeks
; and

shall certainly pay my homage to you in your king-

dom of York, but not with the least design of becom-

ing your subject; as my campaigns shall end with

this place, and my future operations shall be confined

to my own principality. I am glad to find that your

theatre stands its ground, though you are so unfortu-

nate as to hobbie a littie.
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I shall let you know, by a line, on what day I shall

be likely to see you. I beg my compliments to your
amiable queen, and the whole royal brood.

Believe me sincerely yours, &c,

Sam. Foote-.

Mdinburg/iy Feb, 16.

About this time, a general outcry had been raised

against several members of the East India company,

who, from small beginnings and obscure origins,

had raised immense fortunes in a very short period.

What made this more disgusting to the public, and

particularly to the higher orders of the English, was,

that these new men, from the extent of their purses,

and the extravagance of their tempers, not'only ousted

many ofthe old families from their seats in parliament,

but erected palaces about the country, and blazed

forth in a style of magnificent living that eclipsed

the steadier but less brilliant lights of the hereditary

gentry.

On his return from Scotland Foote seized upon this

popular subject, so congenial to his own vanity as well

as to his talents ;
and in the summer of 1772 brought

out a new comedy called The Nabob. In this piece, in

the person of Sir Matthew Mite, the son of a cheese-

monger, who is supposed to have made an immense

fortune in the East Indies, he ridicules all the expen-

sive vices and follies generally attached to such a

character-
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The public gave this portrait to a gentleman who

had then lately returned from India, and who had been

the son of a cheesemonger. Whether the author in

fact particularly alluded to him, I do not exactly know :

judging from all the circumstances, I should think

not
; as, except in the single point of his birth, there

was nothing in the person, manners or address, that

in the least resembled the supposed original. How-

ever, a party-resentment was roused ; and two gen-

tlemen who had been in high situations in the East

Indies undertook personally to chastise the author for

this insolence.

In pursuance of this design, they furnished them-

selves with oak cudgels, and sallied out for Suffolk-

street, being resolved to make his own house the scene

of his chastisement and disgrace. They arrived there

about three o'clock ; and on their sending up their

names, Foote received them in his drawing-room, with

that politeness and urbanity which no man knew bet-

ter how to practise than himself. This had such an

immediate effect upon them, that they thought proper
to change their mode of attack, and begin with re-

monstrance.

On their first entering the room, he saw their pur-

pose, and at the same instant saw the course proper
for him to take. He therefore redoubled his polite-

ness, and "
hoped the gentlemen would take some

coffee, which was ready in the next room, before they

opened their business." This, however, was civilly

refused :
« the business must be first settled." Thev
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then began to state " the insult which particular per-

sons of character and fortune had sustained by the li-

centiousness of his pen ;
and for no other reason, than

because Providence had favored their industry and ad-

Venturing spirit with a suitable remuneration."

They were proceeding in this manner, but rising in-

to choler and irritability every moment, when F.oote,

gently interrupting them, requested
"
they would but

"hear him one word : which was, to beg they would

only state their grievances Avith temper, till he made

his justification ; and then, if they were not fully sa-

tisfied, he was willing to meet every consequence of

their resentment."

This being agreed to, the gentlemen continued the

declaration of their grievances at full length. When

they had finished, Foote began by assuring them hi

the most solemn and impressive manner, " that he

had no particular person in view as the hero of his

comedy : that he took up his story from popular re-

port ; and that as he was by trade a wholesale popular-

monger, he thought he was perfectly secure from giv-

ing offence to individuals, particularly to the honorable

part of the East India company's servants, by satiriz-

ing in a general way those who had acted otherwise."

He followed up this apology by taking the manu-

script of the comedy out of a drawer near him,which he

read to them ;
and by a happy display of ingenuity,

so congenial to his character, he explained so fully to

their satisfaction, that it was only a general satire on

the unworthy part of the nabob gentry, that his ¥U&
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tors called for coffee, and sat down to it in the most

perfect good humor.

They continued chatting together till about four

o'clock ;
when Foote begged the honor of their com-

pany to dinner,
"
having a small party (he said) to

meet him, which he hoped would contribute to their

entertainment." They were now too much attracted

by the charms of his conversation, to refuse him a re-

quest of this nature : they staid to dinner therefore

with the greatest pleasure ;
and felt their gratifica-

tions so much increased by the brilliancy of his wit,

and the conviviality of his friends, that they did not

leave the company till three o'clock in the morning.

The next day they talked of nothing but Foote :

his wit, his humor, his politeness, and his hospitality ;

and how narrowly they had escaped from precipita-

ting themselves into a quarrel, or a law-suit, with

such an unoffending pleasant fellow. In short, his

peace was not only fully established with the East In*

dia corps, but they attended his theatre every night,

and supported his piece through the whole season.*

Having thus rode his Xabob over the course with

success and credit, he next year brought out two new

pieces : one called Piety in Pattens, in which he in-

* The abo\e anecdote was supplied by a very near relation of

one o< the party, who added, that his friend afterwards had Foot^

ofreu . o line with him at his house in town and in the country, and

kept up a friendly intimacy with him to the close of our hero's life x
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troduced what is called a primitive puppet-show ; the

other a comedy of three acts, entitled The Bankrupt.

The first of these was intended to ridicule a species

of writing known under the name of sentimental co-

medy, which was then very much gaining ground

upon the stage. This was a sort of moral essay

thrown into dialogue ; which, as it demanded little or

no knowledge of the human character in all the various

and contrasted shapes of comic situation, was readily

caught at by every smatterer in dramatic knowledge,
who thus gained money and reputation without

deserving either.

The mass of the public saw the innovation with a

kind of indolent pleasure not entirely devoid of self-

gratificauon. It was so much like the light fantastic

kind of novel writing which their wives and daughters

read in the parlour, that they were thus far critics

when they came to the theatre. Having a previous

knowledge how a modern love-match should be com-

menced, entangled, disentangled, and concluded,

they became umpires of the drama, instead of mere

spectators : and as those pieces were generally well

sprinkled with common-place axioms of morality,-—.

instead of waiting for the hand of criticism to lead

them as heretofore, they would now decide at once

for themselves ;
and in their newly acquired censorial

character announced, " that the theatre was at last

become what it ought to be, a public school of virtue

and moralitv."
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Dr. Goldsmith was the first to attack this illegiti-

mate species of writing, by his successive productions

of The Good JYatured Man, and She Stoops to Con-

quer. Our hero followed, with his Piety in Pattens ;

in which he introduces, in the true ballad style,
' How

a maiden of low degree, by the mere effects of mora-

lity and virtue, raised herself to riches and honors."

These two being supported by other writers, soon

laid the ghost of sentimental comedy ; and John Bull

was once more restored to his usual laugh and good
humor.

But it sometimes unfortunately happens in mental,

as well as in corporeal diseases, that in curing one spe-

cies of complaint, unskilful physicians induce another

equally dangerous. This was the case in the cure of

sentimental comedy. Those writers who succeeded

Goldsmith and Foote in their design, but who could

not follow them in their talents, perceiving the suc-

cess of the ridicule against gravity, thought that by

making comedy still more laughable, it would accom-

modate more the taste of the public. They, there-

fore, to banish the style of The Whole Duty of Man,
and The Economy of Human IJfe, took their model

from Joe Miller ;
whence it resulted, that by a pro-

fusion of stale jests clumsily fitted to modern circum-

stances, and pantomimic tricks which were called

dramatic situations, the stage, in general, is even at

present so contaminated, that not only our best poets

on the stock list are out of fashion, but many men of

veal dramatic knowledge feel the shame, as well as



10* MEMOIRS OF

the risk, of writing under such a degrading and dis-

couraging patronage.

The comedy of Piety in Pattens was followed in

the same season by The Bankrupt; which, as it was

first written, was admirably calculated to do credit to

the stage, by reprehending and exposing one of the

greatest evils which can attach to a commercial coun-

try, that of fraudulent bankruptcies. But the well-

known Mr. Fordyce happening to fail just before this

period, which occasioned such a shock in the mercan-

tile world as to render the year 1772 notoiiously unfor-

tunate, _it was suggested to our author, that an appli-

cation of some of the scenes might be made to this

unhappy person ;
and as he really was a man of worth

and high connexions, it would be extremely cruel to

give room for malice to point him out as the subject

©f the comedy.
Tiiouorh there was more of a mistaken eood nature

than of sound remonstrance in this application, Foote

readily listened to it ; and immediately altering the

ground-work of his plot, rendered the piece what it

now appears,
—a tissue of detached scenes, without

much fable, but blended with some strong delinea-

tions of character and temporary allusions, which, if

they did not leave the comedy as useful as it originally

stood, still afforded the public a pleasing dramatic en-

tertainment.

With the success of these pieces, and at the pres-

sing solicitation of Ryder the Irish manager, Foote set

off for Ireland towards the end of Ootober, to per-
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form during the winter season, He arrived there in

the November following, accompanied by Weston,

Mrs. Jewel, and others ; so that, being thus strength-

ened in the principal parts of his own comedies, he

could insure the greater success. He opened with

The Maid of Bath, which was followed by his last

two pieces, and the usual course of his other charac-

ters ; and was in all most favorably received.

His old patron, Lord Townsend, still continued

Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, and received him with his

usual favor and hospitality. Hence he was a leading

object of attraction not only at the theatre, but also at

the Castle. The levee was uncommonly crowded when

he was expected to attend : it was considered as a kind

of comic rehearsal, where his wit and humor were ex-

erted with universal applause ; and his bon-mots were

afterwards retailed throughout the town with equal

satisfaction.

He felt and loved the natural disposition of the

Irish, and always visited that country with peculiar

gratification. In his journeys to Scotland and other

places, his love of indolence often " threw a lion in the

way ;" but in his trips to Ireland he saw nothing but

profit, pleasure, and reputation. In short, the tem-

per of the people was so much in unison with his own,

that he felt himself perfectly at home among them
;

and, on the other hand, they were so sensible of his at-

tachment, that they hailed him as one of the patrons

of their national character. In return, he was so

gratefully sensible of this regard, that on taking leave,
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of them this season (as if he had a presentiment of its

being the last,) he complimented them in the follow*

ing lines, which he spoke as a prologue to his comedy
of the Nabob :

See ! frugal Nature, with an equal hand,

Bestows peculiar gifts on every land.

To France she gave the rapid repartee,

Bows, and bon-mots, fibs, fashions, flattery,

Shrugs, grins, grimace, and sportive gaiety.

Arm'd with the whole artillery of love,

Latium's soft sons possess the power to move.

Humor, the foremost of the festive crew,

Source of the comic scene, she gave to you :

Humor, with arched brow, and leering eye,

Shrewd, solemn, sneering, subtle, slow, and sly.,

Serious herself, yet laughter still provoking,

By teasing, tickling, jeering, gibing, joking.

Impartial gift ! that owns nor rank nor birth ;

'Tis theirs who rule the helm, or till the earth ;

Theirs who in senate wage the wordy war,

And theirs whose humble lot conducts the car ;

If ought deriv'd from her adorns my strain,

You gave—at least, discover'd first—the vein.*

* He used often to say, the difference between an Irishman and

a Scotchman in relishing a joke was, that the former laughed too

soon, and the other too late
;

as it is no uncommon thing for a-

Scotchman to be one hour in finding out the
jest,

and a second m
raising up his faculties to enjoy it,
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On his return to London, early in the spring of 1774,

he brought with him a comedy, called The Cozeners^

which he previously sent to Garrick for perusal. The
latter was so flattered with this condescension, that*

forgetting all the circumstances of the Jubilee, and

other little matters of irritation, he wrote the follow-

ing prologue for it, which was spoken by Foote him-

self on the first night of its representation.

"PROLOGUE TO THE COZENERS."

IN trifling works of fancy, wits agree

That nothing tickles like a simile ;

So then by way of turning you to laughter

(With which, I hope, you'll tickle us hereafter^)

From our poetic store-house we produce
A couple spick and span, for present use.

Dramatic writers were, like watchmen meant

To knock down vice : few answer the intent.

Both should be quick to see and seize their game $

But both are sometimes blind, and sometimes lame.

Can those cry,
" Stand 1" while they themselves are

reeling ?

Can those "
Stop thief 1" while they themselves are

stealing ?

When wanted most, the watch a nap will take :—•

Are all our comic authors quite awake ?

Or, what is worse, (by which they stili come near 'em,)

Are you not more than half asleep, who hear 'em ;
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I, your old watchman, here have fixed my stand, -»

On many a vice and folly laid my hand :

T was you cried " Watch 1" I limp'd at your com-

mand. **

Let me, like other watchmen, bless the times,

And take the privilege to nod betimes :

Nor let your frowns now force me, in a fright,

To cry "Past seven o'clock, and a cloudy night!'"

But, with your patience not to be too free,

We'll change the subject and the simile.

To chase a smuggling crew, who law deride,

We launch a cutter of three guns this tide.

With your assistance we will make the foe

Sink, or submit to Cajitain Timbertoe.

Ye pirate critics, fall not foul of me ;

If once I sink, I founder on the sea :

Jn this condition (showing his artificial leg) can I

swim to shore ?

I'm cork, 'tis true ; but then I want an oar.

Besides, 'tis dangerous, I find, to steep

Myself and ship in brine twelve fathom deep ;

My chin I'd rather above water keep.

You oft have sav'd my little bark from sinking :

I am no fish j—save me from water drinking !

}

This comedy met with considerable success : and

it was generally thought that in the character of

Mr. Simony, he alluded to the late Dr. Dodd ; who

had even then given some unhappy specimens of his
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private character, by writing a letter to the Lord Chan-

cellor, offering him a bribe for the presentation to a

rich living, for which conduct he was very justly
struck off the list of king's chaplains.

That our author pointed his satire with some pro-

priety to this direction, afterwards more fully appear-
ed in the fate of that divine

; who, with all the advan-

tages of a polite education, with a pleasing person
and address, followed and beloved for his professional

abilities, and under the immediate patronage of an

eminent nobleman, yet fell a judicial victim to the sy-
rens Fashion and Dissipation.

Before we relinquish this account of Dr. Dodd, it

may perhaps be useful in other respects besides the

mere purposes of biography, to relate the following

anecdote, which has never yet been made public :—
The day after the Doctor was convicted at the Old

Bailey of the crime for which he afterwards suffered

(a crime which, he must have known, can never

afford even a hope for the royal mercy in this com-
mercial country,) he sent a note to the late Mr. Wil-
liam Wooclfall, the original printer of \he Morning
Chronicle, requesting the favor of speaking to him on
a very particular subject. This must have been a dis-

tressing summons to any one, but more particularly
to a man of Woodfall's humanity : not to go, would be
unkind : to go, would be incurring a scene of distress

painful to his feelings. But Woodfall could never he-

sitate on a question of active and disinterested friend-
L
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ship : and he hastened to Newgate on the very morn-

ing- of receiving the invitation.

On entering the apartment where the Doctor sat,

he found it impossible to avoid taking some notice of

his unhappy situation ; but as he was commiserating
it in an embarrassed, sympathizing manner, the Doc-

tor, with great apparent composure, interrupted him,

by saying,
" Oh ! Mr. Woodfall, this is not the busi-

ness I sent for you about. Sit down, and I will

explain.
—Though I have not the pleasure of person-

ally knowing you, I am not unacquainted with the

line of your professional business ; which, I under-

stand, engages you much in the habits of the

theatres, the managers, and theatrical pursuits in

general. I likewise have a particular respect for your

judgment in those matters ; and on this account, I

think you can be of some service to me."—Here the

other offering his civilities, the Doctor proceeded.
" You must know, then, that being in my earlier

days, like yourself, a lover of the drama, I sketched

out a comedy, the hint of which I took from the story

of Sir Roger de Coverley in the Spectator. This

piece I have finished, since my ret>ide?ice in Newgate. ;

and if you will be so good as to revise it, and give me

your interest with the manager, I shall feel myself

much obliged to you."

Mr. Woodfall, finding himself relieved by the con-

ference taking so different and unexpected a turn, in-

stantly acceded to his proposal, took the manuscript

away with him? suggested some alterations, which
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ihe Doctor readily complied with, and afterwards cor-

responded with him on this subject till the week

before his execution.

Such is the anecdote which is here given on the

authority ofWoodfall himself; a man of unquestionble

veracity.

We have now arrived to a peiiodof our hero's life,

when we are no longer permitted to range through
the flowery walks of wit and pleasantry, but are

constrained to shift the scene to the representation of

more serious and gloomy incidents.

Ever on the wing for novelty in the line of his pro-

fession, he fastened on a certain lady of high rank,*

at that time much talked of for her general eccentrici-

ties. Such a subject he thought fair game for his

pencil, and he set himself to work in drawing her

portrait about the latter end of the summer of 1775.

The comedy in which she was to be introduced, was

called The Trip, to Calais ; in which, under the charac-

ter of Lady Kitty Crocodile, he had given such a pic-

ture of hypocrisy, intrigue, and oppression, as very

rarely could be found to concentrate in one person.

This design (as was his usual careless habit) he

mentioned to all his friends and acquaintances indiscri-

minately ; and even introduced some parts of the prin-

cipal character into conversation, to the no small a-

musement of himself and his companions. This, at

* The celebrated Duchess of Kingston,.
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length, reached the ears of the lady herself; who was

so tremblingly alive to every thing which trenched on

her fair fame and character, that she rallied her nu-

merous friends on every side, to prevent the dreaded

exposure on the stage. Their remonstrances at last

prevailed with the Lord Chamberlain ; which occa*

sioned the following spirited lettter of remonstrance

from our hero :

MY LORD)

I DID intend troubling your Lordship with an earlietf

address ; but the day after I received your prohibitory

.mandate, I had the honor of a visit from Lord Mount-

stuart, to whose interposition I find I am indebted for

your first commands, relative to The Trip to Calais,

by Mr. Chetwynd ; and your final rejection of it, by

Coionel Keen.

Lord Mountstuart has, I presume, told your Lord-

ship, that he read with me those scenes to which your

Lordship objected ; that he found them collected from

general nature, and applicable to none but those who,

through consciousness, were compelled to a self-

application. To such minds, my Lord, The Whole

Duty of Man, next to the sacred writings, is the se-

verest satire that ever was written ;
and to the same

mark if comedy directs not her aim, her arrows are

shot in the air ; for by what touches no man, no man

will be amended.
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Lord Mountstuart desired that I would suffer him

to take the play with him, and let him leave it with

the Duchess of Kingston. He had my consent, my
Lord ; and at the same time an assurance, that I

was willing to make any alteration that her Grace

would suggest. Her Grace saw the play ; and, in

consequence, I had an interview with her Grace.

With the result of that interview I shall not at this

time trouble your Lordship. It may, perhaps, be ne-

cessary to observe, that her Grace could not discern

(which your Lordship, I dare say, will readily believe)

a single trait in the character of Lady Kitty Crocodile

that resembled herself.

After this representation, your Lordship will, I

doubt not, permit me to enjoy the fruits of my labor ,

nor will you think it reasonable, that because a capri-

cious individual has taken it into her head that I have

pinned her ruffle awry, I should be punished by a pon-

iard struck deep in my heart. Your Lordship has too

much candor and justice to be the means of giving so

violent and ill-directed a blow.

Your Lordship's determination is not only of the

greatest importance to me now, but must inevitably

decide my fate for the future ; as, after this defeat, it

will be impossible for me to muster up courage enough
to face Folly again. Between the Muse and the Ma-

gistrate there is a naUiral confederacy : what the last

cannot punish, ftie first, often corrects : but when she

not only finds hsrseii deserted by her aacient ally, but
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sees him armed in the defence of her foe, she has no-

thing left but a speedy retreat.

In that case, adieu, my Lord, to the stage ! Valeat

res ludicra I—to which I hope I may with justice add,

Plaudite /—as, during my continuance in the service

of the public, I never profited by flattering their pas-

sions, or falling in with their humors. Upon all oc-

casions I have exerted my little powers (as indeed I

thought it my duty) in exposing follies, how much so-

ever the favorites of the day ; and pernicious preju-

dices, however protected and popular. This, my
Lord, has been done (if those may be believed who
have the best right to know) sometimes with success-

Let me add, too, that in doing this I never lost my
credit with the public : because they knew I proceed*

ed upon principle ; that I disdained either being the

echo, or the instrument of any man, however exalted

his station ; and that I never received reward, or

protection from any other hands than their own.

I have the honor to be, &c.

Sam. FootEk

Receiving no satisfactory answer to this applica-

tion, he soon after came to the resolution of suppress-

ing the comedy ; and wrote the following letter to hen.

Grace, informing her of his decision :—

MADAM,

AMEMBER of the privy council, and a friend of

your Grace's (he has begged me not to mention his
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name, but I suppose your Grace will easily guess

him,) has just left me. He has explained to me (what

I did not conctive), that the publication of the scenes

in The Trifi to Calais at this juncture, with the dedica-

tion and preface, might be of infinite ill consequence

to your affairs.

I really, Madam, wish you no ill, and should be

sorry to do you an injury. I therefore give up that con-

sideration, which neither your Grace's offers, nor the

threats of your agents, could obtain. The scenes shall

not be published ;
nor shall any thing appear at my

theatre, or from me, that can hurt you,* provided

the attacks made on me in the newspapers do not make

it necessary for me to act in defence of myself. Your

Grace will therefore see the necessity of giving pro*

per directions.

I have the honor to be, See.

Sam. Foote-.

jYorth-end.

Sunday , August 13, 1775.

* Notwithstanding this declaration, with others still stronger,

personally addressed to her Grace, and Foote's well known con-

tempt for money (particularly to he thus obtained,) it is but do-

ing justice to all parties to record, that it was stated at that time,

that the Rev. John Foster had made an affidavit before Sir John

Fielding, importing that, after some conversation with Mr. Foote

on the impropriety of publishing the piece in question, Mr. Foute

said, that unless the Duchess of Kingston would give him Iwq

thousand pounds, he wouid publish The Trip to Calais, with a

preface and dedication to her Grace.
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To this letter a servant of her Grace's was directed

to write the following curious answer :—

SIR,

I WAS at dinner when I received your ill-judged

letter. As there is little consideration required, I shall

sacrifice a few moments to answer it.

A member of your privy council can never hope to

be of a Lady's cabinet.* I know too well what is due

to my own dignity, to enter into a compromise with an

extortionable assassin of private reputation. If I be-

fore abhorred you for your slander, I now despise you
for your concessions. It is a proof of the illiberality

of your satire, when you can publish, or suppress it

as best suits the needy convenience of your purse.

You first had the cowardly baseness to draw the

sword ; and if I sheathe it until I make you crouch

like the subservient vassal as you are, then is there

not spirit in an injured woman, nor meanness in a

slanderous buffoon.

To a man, my sex alone would have screened me
from attack ; but I am writing to the descendant of a

Merry Andrew, and prostitute the term of manhood

by applying it to Mr. Foote.

Clothed in my innocence as in a coat of mail, I am

proof against a host of foes ; and, conscious of never

* This is an inuendo pointing to the circumstances of the pro.-

sacution against him, for an odious assault
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having intentionally offended a single individual, I

doubt not that a brave and generous public will protect

me from the malevolence of a theatrical assassin.

You shall have cause to remember, that though I

would have given liberally for the relief of your ne-

cessities, I scorn to be bullied into a purchase of your

silence.

There is something however in youv fiity at which

my nature revolts. To make an offer of pity, at once

betrays your insolence and your vanity. I will keep the

pity you send, until the morning before you are turn-

ed off: when I will return it by a Cupid, with a box of

lip-salve ;
and a choir of choristers shall chant a stave

to your requiem

E. Kingston.

Kingston House,

Sunday, \3th August.

To this letter Foote immediately replied in theg£

terms :—

MADAM,
THOUGH I have neither time nor inclination to

answer the illiberal attacks of your agents, yet a pub-
lic correspondence with your Grace is too great an

honor for me to decline.

I cannot help thinking that it would have been pru-

dent in your Grace to have answered my letter before

dinner, or at least postponed it to the cool hour of the

morning : you would then have found that I had vo-
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luntarily granted the request which you had endeavor-

ed by so many different ways to obtain.

Lord Mountstuart (for whose amiable qualities I

have the highest respect, and whose name your agents

very unnecessarily produced to the public) must re-

collect, that when I had the honor to meet him at

Kingston-house by your Grace's appointment, instead

of begging relief from your charity / rejected your
splendid cffiers to suppress The Tri/i to Calais, with

the contempt they deserved.* Indeed, Madam, the

humanity of my royal and benevolent master, and

the public protection, have placed me much above the

reach of your bounty.
But why, Madam, put on your coat of mail against

me ? I have no hostile intentions. Folly, not vice,

is the game I pursue. In those scenes which you so

unaccountably apply to yourself, you must observe

there is not the slightest hint at the little incidents of

your life which have excited the curiosity of the grand

inquest of the county of Middlesex. I am happy
however, Madam, to hear that your robe of innocence

is in such perfect repair : I was afraid that it might be

a little the worse for wearing. May it hold out to keep
your Grace warm the next winter.*

'* It is impossible to reconcile this statement (the truth of uhick
he brings forward so respectable a nobleman as Lord Mountstuart
to evidence,) with the Rev. Mr. Foster's affidavit, mentioned in

the note to page 115; or, at this distance of time, to ascertain

the real fact.

*
Alluding to tier Grace's trial for bigamy^ before the House

of Peers, which was then depending.
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The progenitors your Grace has done me the honor

to give me, are, I presume, merely metaphorical

persons ; and to be considered as the authors of my
muse, and not of my manhood. A Merry Andrew
and a prostitute are no bad poetical parents, especially
For a writer of plays : the first, to give the humor and

mirth
; the last to furnish the graces and powers of at-

traction. Prostitutes, and players too, must live by
pleasing the public ; not but your Grace may have

heard of ladies who by private practice have accumu-
lated great fortunes.

If you mean that I really owe my birth to that plea-
sant connexion, your Grace is grossly deceived. My
father, was in truth, a very useful magistrate, and re-

spectable country gentleman, as the whole county of

Cornwall will tell you : my mother, the daughter of

Sir Edward Goodere, baronet, who represented the

county of Hereford. Her fortune was large, and her

morals irreproachable till your Grace condescended to

stain them. She was upwards of fourscore years old

when she died ; and, what will surprise your Grace,
nvas never married but once in her life.

I am obliged to your Grace for your intended pre-
sent " on the day" (as you politely express it)

" when
I am to be turned off." But where will your Grace

get the Cupid to bring me the lip-salve ? That family,
I am afraid, has long quitted your service.

Pray, Madam, is not J n* the name of your

* A clergyman of the name of Jackson, better known by the

assumed title of Doctor Jackson, who had for many years sup-
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female confidential secretary ? and is not she generally

clothed in black petticoats made of your weeds ?

" Somourn'd the datneof Ephesus her love !"

I fancy your Grace took the hint when you last re-

sided at Rome. You heard then, I suppose, of a cer-

tain pope ; and in humble imitation, have converted a

pious parson into a chamber-maid. The scheme is new
in this country ; and has, doubtless, its particular plea-

sures. Trrat you may never want the benefit of the

clergy in every emergence, is the sincere wish of

Your Grace's most devoted,

Most obliged humble servant,

Sam. Foote^

Thus ended this singular epistolary correspondence :

in which though our hero had evidently the advantage
he was obliged to forego the representation of his co-

medy ;
which gave him no little mortification, as it af-

ported himself partly as an editor of a newspaper in London, and

always by a life of shift and expediency. He at this time mostly

resided at Kingston-house, and was supposed to be one of her

Grace's cabinet council. This man, after going through a variety

of adventures incident to such characters, at last settled in Ire-

land: where his restless and intriguing spirit led him to join the

rebellion in that kingdom in the year 1797, for which he was

tried and found guilty ;
but saved himself the disgrace of a public

execution, by taking poison the night before his receiving sen-

fence of death.
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fccted both his profits and his resentments. He had

at one time formed a scheme, that as he was prevent-
ed from exposing her on the stage, he would exhibit

her to a much higher tribunal, the great body of the

people, by having handbills publicly distributed be-

tween Hyde-park corner and Kingston-house, in the

form of an execution narrative, as follows :

Setting forth the birth, parentage, education, and

exaltation of Lady Kitty Crocodile : who, from a pri-

vate station, first became an attendant upon a great

lady at court, afterwards married an admiral in the

British fleet, was a favorite sultana of several crowned

heads abroad ; and lastly, married a most noble and

illustrious duke, by whom she became possessed of a

large fortune, great rank, high connexions, Sec. Sec.

As we might suppose this wild plan to have been

the sudden suggestion of resentment, he was easily

prevailed upon by his friends to relinquish it. They
represented to him that this would be a vulgar and in-

judicious common vehicle of abuse ; as, whatever

pain of mind it might give his antagonist, it must at

the same time reflect an equal degree of disgrace

upon his own character and understanding : that his

satire would be directed to a much better purpose, to

level it at her adviser ;* to whom, perhaps, the whole

* Jackson.

M
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of her conduct in this affcir may be attributed, and

whom the public would readily acknowledge a proper

subject of exposure and reprehension.

He was convinced by this reasoning ; and accord-

ingly expunged the objectionable scenes from The

Trip to Calais, and brought it out early in the next

summer, under the new title of The Capuchin. The

plot and business of the original undoubtedly suffered

from this alteration ; yet, by transferring his satire

from Lady Kitty Crocodile to Doctor Viper (alias Jack'

son), he has made ample amends. But that the

reader may be enabled, in some respect, to judge for

himself, the following scene between Doctor Viper

and O'Donnovan is here transcribed ; which for na-

tural developement of character and pointed dialogue,

it would be difficult to parallel.

Viper (aside). The wind is veering j and when it

comes fair, my old knight within will be for hieing

homewards by the very first ship. Let me see : can 1

hit on no scheme to give him one little squeeze more? To

be sure, what with tailors, traiteurs, toymen, the girl,

and the gaming table, my trip to Paris has turned out

pretty well. One smart parting blow I should be glad
tc

O'Donnovan. Save you, good Sir .'

Viper. I)—n those barefooted beggars: a set of

l('~
ry, lubberly,—you may as well shift your ground,

, father , you'll get nothingfrom me ,
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O^Donnovan. Be it ever so little; we have nothing

but the benevolence of good christian Jieo Heyday !

why, sure it canl't be J By my shoid but it is, sure

enough. What! Doctor Viper.' who expected to see

you at Calais ?

Viper. Pray, honestfriend, when did our acquaint-

ance commence?

O'Donnovan. It is not of a very long standing.

Come, do shake your memory a little bit, Doctor, and

you will soon recollect me.

Viper. It will be to no purpose.

O'Donnovan. I warrant. Surely, ?ny dear honey,

when you were the doer of the Scandalous Chro7ikie,

was I not death hunter to the very same paper.

Viper. Hey I ivhy you can't be Phelim O'Flam?

O'Donnovan. JVot now; but I was about twelve

months ago.

Viper. What could induce you to turn Capuchin ?

O'Donnovan. Afew murders only.

Viper. Murders I

.. O'Donnovan. Yes; in order to pay ojf my lodging,

I killed a couple dozen of people that happened to be

alive, and in good health, so the printer would employ
me no longer.

Viper. Aye ; I told you, O'Plam, what would

happen: why, you became a perfect Drawcansir ; and

put more people to death than any three physicicms in

London.

O'Donnovan. And what then, Doctor Viper? Sure

your poisonous pen did more mischief than me. My
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dead men walked about afterwards, and did their busi-

ness, as ifnothing at all had happened ; while the stabs

made on people's good name by- your rancor a?id malice,

will admit of no consolation.

Viper. How is this ?

O'Donnovan. In short, my dear Doctor, the only

difference between us is this : my dead men are all alive-,

and your live men had much better be dead.

Viper. Do you know, sirrah, to whom you are

speaking ?

O'Donnovan. Oh! you may say that, my dear

honey ; from top to the bottom, every inch and cranny

tf you.

Viper. Pay the proper respect to my cloth.

O'Donnovan. What is it you mane? Is it a priest*

that you are?

Viper. Without doubt.

O'Donnovan, Then, upon my shout, it must be of

your own ordination, like Mr. Melchisedeck. Apriest !

—I'll wager you myfrock against the pnee of a mass,

that you can't tell how many the thirty-nine articles are.

Viper. An impudent, audacious

O'Donnovan. What, because you was- parish-clerk

to the Moravian meeting-house in the Old Jewry, and

2ised to snuffle out their indecent hymns to the tune of

filthy ballads and jigs ; andfrom thence you got expel-

ledfor robbing the poor-box.

Viper. What me ?

O'Donnovan. Then you became advertisement-stick-

er to lottery-offices^ auctioneers, stage coaches, mouute-*
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bank doctors ; but being detected in selling the bills for
"waste paper to grocers, you got your dismissal you
know.

Viper. Rascal I I know !

O'Donnovan. After that, you turned swindler;

and got out of gaol by an actfor the relief of insolvent

debtors.

Viper. Many honest men have been in the same,

situation.

O'Donnovan. O yea ! lave honesty out of the case,

if you plase. Then you became doer of the Scandalous

Chronicle, mowed down reputations like muck, pushed

yourself into the pay of Lady Deborah Dripping, pro-

duced anonymous paragraphs against her of your own

composition, and got paid by herfor not putting them

into your paper.

Viper (aside). Where the devil could the fellow

collect all this story ?

O'Donnovan. Now from here I suppose you will

soon return home afugitive, and pay your old debts by

a new act of parliament.

Viper. Well, but Mr. O'Flam,—*
O'Donnovan. O'Donnovan, if you plase. So y 014

see Dr. Viper, you are pretty well known; and all your

friends and acquaintance in this town shall soon know

you as well as I.

Viper. The devil ! Well, but my dearfriend, what

can be the meaning of this ? %vhy should we two quar-

rel?



126 MEMOIRS OP

O'Donnovan. Whosefault was it, Doctor, Ipray ?

Viper. Fault ! Nobody's fault. I was a littlefor-

getful, that's all. What ! we have been connected bejore,
and why should we ?iot now? Ours is a natural

alliance ; we are fioor dogs, and rich men are our game.
O'Donnovan. Aay, for the matter of that, I have

no objection to hunt in couples.

Viper. T/iat's right. Come: let's in, my friend,
and drown all animosity i?i a bottle of Burgundy.

[Exeunt,

Such a public exhibition must, to a man of Jack-

son's deep designs, be very mortifying. It, in some-

degree, would deprive him of his usual means of sub-

sistence ; for when the real character of an impostor
is discovered and exposed, his art is at a stand, and all

the mysteries of intrigue and duplicity vanish. Jack-

son felt this ;
but his sensations operated in a manner

to such a heart, by driving him to meditate a species

of revenge which nothing but the most diabolical ma-

lice could suggest.

From the first report of Foote's Trip to Calais be-

ing in contemplation, obscure hints and inuendoes ap-

peared occasionally in the newspapers, relative to his

private character ; which, from various circumstances,

*,s from their particularly appearing in the newspaper
of which Jackson was the editor, the public unani-

mously attributed to this man. On the representation

of The Capuchin, this plan of calumny began to as-

sume a more settled form ; and report was industri-
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ously circulated about the town, that a charge would

soon be brought forward in a judicial form against

the manager of the Haymarket Theatre for an at-

tempt to commit an odious assault.

How far any body was concerned with Jackson

in this horrid scheme, cannot now be determined :

the public opinion of that day strongly implicated his

noble patroness ; and what partly gave a sanction to

this idea was, that Jackson had not the pecuniary
means of carrying on such a prosecution himself, by

defraying the mere necessary legal expenses, much
less by giving to the business that importance which

it evidently bore from the very commencement. The

report, however, such as it was, spread from day to

day ; and as Foote had several enemies, occasioned

by the lashes of his satirical pen, they formed a kind

of coalition with the partizans of Jackson ; and no-

thing was talked of but the utter downfal of the mana-

ger, the shutting up of his Theatre, See.

Foote, as may well be imagined, felt much embar-

rassed under this load of obloquy, and for some time

hesitated what to do. He took the advice of a select

party of friends ; who were unanimous for his opening
the Theatre at the usual time, and throwing himself

on the protection of the public.

Accordingly, on the 20th of May, 1776, the house

was opened for that season, with the comedy of T/ie

Bankrupt ; which was attended by a crowded audi-

ence, including most of the men of rank and letters in

town. Many of the boxes too had been taken by la-
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dies of the first distinction
; but on their appearance

the galleries made a dreadful noise, accompanied by-
some indecorous expressions, which obliged them

immediately to retire—a conduct for which they were
much applauded by the whole house.

When the curtain drew up, Foote came forward,
and was received with prodigious shouts of applause,
a few hisses from the corners of the galleries except-
ed : however, these being soon silenced, and order

restored, he addressed the audience in the following*
manner :—-

GENTLEMEN,
It was not my intention, after the charge that ha&r

been made against me, to appear before the public
till I had an opportunity of proving my innocence ;

but as this charge was made at the critical point of

time when I usually opened my Theatre, and having

engaged as good a set of performers for your amuse-

ment as I could procure, it was the unanimous advice

of my friends, that I should open my house, in confi-

dence that the public were too noble, and too just, to

discard an old servant for a mere accusation.

I am ready to answer every charge which can be

brought against me; and have pursued such legal

steps to clear my reputation from the virulent attacks

of a public paper as will speedily bring the writer to

an issue in the court of King's Bench, which has this

day made the rule absolute against the publisher.

I beg leave to return my thanks for the marks yoti

have now given me of your humanity and justice :

permit me to promise you, that I will never disgrace

your protection.



SAMUEL FOOTE. 1 09

His situation called forth his sensibilities very pow-

erfully ; and a great majority of the audience honor-

ed him, both at that moment, and throughout the

whole course of the comedy, with the most unbound-

ed applause.

The plan, however, was too deeply laid to be aban-

doned for this temporary check : and it now began to

develope itself in form and substance. Foote had,

for some time previously to this period, turned

off his coachman for repeated irregularities i and this

discarded servant was now thought of by Jackson as

a proper instrument for giving effect to his detestable

scheme. The man had been a considerable time out of

place without making any complaint whatever of his

master ; but suddenly he declared himself under the

necessity of doing justice to the public, by bringing
forward against him a charge of the most infamous

kind
; and whether founded or unfounded, must em-

bitter the whole remainder of his life.

All the circumstances attending the execution of

this design, were unremittingly noticed and comment-
ed upon in the paper which Jackson edited, till at last

the affair assumed a legal form. On Monday the 8th

of July, the coachman, accompanied by his reverend

counsellor (Doctor Jackson), attended the grand jury
at Hick's Hall, and there preferred a bill of indict-

ment against Foote for a detestable misdemeanor.

As soon as the bill was found (which is a proceed-

ing that depends solely upon the evidence in support

of the charge,) Mr. Chetwood, as counsel for the
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prosecution, contrary to the usual form and practice

of the court, moved for a bench warrant to apprehend

the defendant ; which, as the chairman had no legal

authority to refuse it, was granted, and an attorney

and constable were instantly dispatched to put it in ex-

ecution.

. Fortunately for the defendant, having accidentally

heard of this circumstance, he instantly went to

Hick's Hall, accompanied by three respectable friends,

and obtained a supersedeas to the warrant, his friends

entering into separate recognizances of bail for his

appearance. The prosecutors, ignorant of this pro-

ceeding, attempted to put the warrant in execution on

the defendant's return to his own house ;
which evi-

dently showed their design was to seize him unawares,

and, by thus preventing his personal exertions in his

profession, to do him the most essential injury.

Prompted by the same spirit of revenge, and by

way of " making assurance double sure," the same

parties attended at Hicks's Hall on the Thursday fol-

lowing, and there preferred another indictment (simi-

lar in charges, but only changing the place,) which

was likewise found by the grand jury as a true bill, for

the reason assigned above. The defendant's attorney

on this, by a writ of certiorari, removed the whole

cause into the Court of King's Bench, which conse-

quently quashed the recognizances already entered

into on this proceeding.

It was now under judicial consideration, whether a

man high in the estimation of the public for splendid
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talents and professional abilities, patronised by the

great and learned, and in the direct road to fortune,

should be dragged from this proud eminence, and

consigned at once to contempt and infamy ;
or whether

the whole charge would turn out a base fabrication,

the offspring of malice and revenge. The pause

was awful in the extreme to a man of the least sensibi-

lity ; for, however conscious he might be of his inno-

cence, the accusation was of that nature which, in

the eye of the world, operates with peculiar severity

against even the connexions of the person accused,

and, by this means, too often leaves him unfriended

and totally helpless.

But, to the honor of human nature, the very reverse

was the case in the present instance. Our hero was

so far from being abandoned, that his house, from the

first moment of the charge being preferred against

him, to the close of the trial, exhibited a continual

assemblage of rank, learning, fashion, and friendship.

Among the two former classes particularly, are to be

numbered two roval Dukes, the late Duke of Rox-

burgh, the Marquis of Townshend, Mr. Dunning (af-

terwards Lord Ashburton), Mr. Burke, Sir Joshua

Reynolds, Mr. Fitzherbert, beside several foreign no-

blemen, and a group of other persons of the very first

respectability.

They reasoned, with a dignity becoming their high

characters, and with a feeling common to all " That

if loose charges of this abominable nature were once

permitted quietly to make footing in the practice of
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the world, and to prevent friendship from supporting

and rallying round the accused person^ no man who

kept male servants in his house would be safe from

such calumny ; as, from their habits of attending their

masters at all hours, and in every situation, they would

have opportunities to invent any story they might

choose, on their being turned out of place, or meet-

ing any other disappointment in their expectations, or

demands. They might even, from their familiar

situation, in time become mere instruments in the

hands of others
; who, seeing this easy road to vilify

and ruin respectable characters, might suborn ser-

vants for the absolute purposes of carrying on their

abominable schemes of interest, or revenge."

After an interval of a few months, the trial com-

menced, in the court of King's Bench, before Lord

Mansfield and a special jury.

The principal and only evidence was the coachman ;

who, in particular, positively swore to the jioint of time

which he chose to assign as the period of this as-

sault.

On cross-examination, however, it appeared that

the very day to which he swore was the 1 5th of May,
which, he said, was the day of opening the theatre

for the season ; whereas it was proved on the oaths

of several of the performers, that the Haymarket
theatre did not open that season till the 2 2d of May.
It likewise came out, that the prosecutor had been

dismissed from the service of the defendant a consi-

derable time before preferring the charge; and that
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the money for carrying on the prosecution was sup-

plied by the Rev. Dr. Jackson, who was not only his

cashier on this occasion, but his principal adviser and

director.

Mr. Dunning made a very able defence for the de-

fendant : in which he pointed out, with his usual ac-

curacy and eloquence, the grossness, the malice,

and strong improbability of the charge; which he

carried home to the prosecutors both avowed and con-

cealed, with all the asperity of his wit and irony.—
But there seemed to be very little necessity for this

exertion of argument, except to expose the turpitude

of the prosecution ;
and the latter, without even leav-

ing the box, returned their verdict of Not Guilty.

Though Foote had many respectable persons much
interested in his behalf, none seemed more anxious

than his old friend, and fellow laborer in the drama-

tic vineyard, the late Mr. Murphy ; who, as soon

as the trial was over, took a coach, and drove to

Foote's house in Suffolk-street, Oharing-cross, to be

the first messenger of the good tidings.

Foote had been looking out of the window, in anx-

ious expectation of such a message. Murphy, as

soon as he perceived him, waved his hat in token of

victory ;
and jumping out of the coach, ran up stairs

to pay his personal congratulations : but alas ! instead

of meeting his old friend in all the exultation of high

spirits on the occasion, he saw him extended on the

floor, in strong hysterics ; in which state lie con-
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tiiiued near an hour before he could be recovered to

any kind of recollection of himself, or the object of

his friend's visit.

On the return of his senses, finding himself honor-

ably acquitted, he received the congratulations of his

friends and numerous acquaintances, and seemed to

be relieved from those pangs of uncertainty and sus-

pense which must have weighed down the firmest

spirits on so trying an occasion. But the stigma of

the charge still lingered in his mind ; and one or two

illiberal allusions to it, which were made by some un-

feeling people, preyed deeply on his heart The man
who for so many years had basked in the sunshine of

public favor, who was to live in a round of wit and

gaiety
" or not to live at all,'* was ill calculated to be

at the mercy of every coarse fool, or inhuman enemy .

He himself was the first to perceive this change in

his- constitution, and to provide for the consequences :

he therefore determined to secure an annuity for his

life, independent of professional labors ;
and for this

purpose disposed of his patent in the Haymarket

theatre to the late George Colman, Esq. on the 1 6th

January, 1777. By the terms of this agreement, Mr.

Colman obliged himself to pay to him a clear annuity

of sixteen hundred pounds by quarterly payments, to-

gether with a specific sum for the right of acting all

his unpublished pieces. Foote, on the other hand,

agreed to put Colman in immediate possession of his

premises ; engaging at the same time, not only to

give him the refusal of all such dramatic writings as
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j^te might himself produce, but also to perform on no

other stage in London than that of the Haymarket.

According to this arrangement, the theatre opened

in the May following, under the sole management of

Mr. Colman ; and in a few nights afterwards Foote

made his first appearance as a performer only, in his

comedy of The Devil ufion Two Sticks. But " what

a falling off was there !" The mental anxieties which

he had suffered during the course of the last year,

had evidently preyed upon every part of him : his

cheeks were lank and withered, his eyes had lost all

their wonted intelligence, and his whole person ap-

peared sunk and emaciated.

His friends and the impartial part of the audience,

cheered him with their unbounded applause ; while a

few of another description, who still pursued him, in-

terspersed their hisses. He rallied, however, a little

in the course of the play ;
but the public seemed to

accept his services rather in remembrance of what he

had been than for what he then was. He afterwards,

at intervals during that season, appeared in three or

four of his other characters with the same kind of suc-

cess ; when, being seized with a paralytic stroke

while performing his favorite part in The Devil upon

Two Sticks, he was under the necessity of relinquish"

ing his engagements at the Haymarket, and spent the

remainder of the summer at Brighthelmstone.

Having in some degree recovered his health and

spirits at this place, he was advised by his physicians

to try the south of France during the winter j and,
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with this intent, reached Dover on the 20th of Octo-

ber 1777, in his way to Calais. The wind proving
unfavorable on that day, and his spirits recovering a

.little of their usual tone, he played off a number of

whimsical sallies of humor, of which the following

may serve as an instance :—
On his going into the kitchen of the Inn, to order

a particular dish for dinner, the cook, understanding
that he was about to embark for France, (and perhaps

willing to have a satirical stroke at French travellers,)

was bragging that for her part she was never out of

her own country. Foote, who had humor of every
kind ready on all occasions, instantly replied,

" Why
cookey, that's very extraordinary ; as they tell me a-

bove stairs that you have been several times all over

grease" (Greece).—"
They may say what they

please above stairs or below stairs," replied the cook,
" but I was never ten miles from Dover in all my life."

"
Nay, now, that must be a fib," said Foote,

" for I

have myself seen you at sfiit-head." The servants by
this time caught the joke, and a roar of laughter ran

round the kitchen ; in which he joined as hearty as

the best of them, and which ended in his giving them

a crown to drink his health, and a good voyage.

Providence however had determined otherwise.—
This flash of merriment was but the last blaze in the

socket
;
as he was seized on the very next morning

with a shivering fit while at breakfast, which further

increasing, he was put to bed. Another fit soon suc-

ceeded this, which lasted three hours, He thefc
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seemed composed, and inclined to sleep; but soon

began to breathe low, which continuing for some little

time, he at length with a deep sigh, expired on the

2 1st of October 1777, in the fifty-seventh year of his

age.

The body was removed to his house in Suffolk-

street, Charing-cross, where it lay for some days, and
the funeral was announced for the Monday following;
but on that day many of the friends who hailed him
at the Theatre, and partook of the flashes of his

merriment as well as the hospitalities of his table, for-

got to pay their farewel duties. They all had their

frivolous excuses. His laugh and hospitalities were

now gone ; and, finding themselves free from the

reach of his remark, they readily acquitted themselves

of owing any thing to Lis memory. Such are, and

such ever will be, the result of these indiscriminate

friendships ;
mere confederacies of pleasure or con-

venience, taken up without any virtuous principle of

attachment, and often dismissed without even the ap-

pearance of regret.

Three coaches however, full of real friends, and

amateurs of the drama, (the one consisting of his

domestics, the other two of those who respected his

talents more than they partook of his hospitalities,)

followed his hearse on Monday night to Westminster

Abbey, where he was buried by torch-light. It was

an awful and reverential ceremony, never t? be effa-

n 2
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ced from the memory of the Editor ofthese Volumes ;

exhibiting the most impressive lecture on the vanity of

human talents, and the fleeting condition of all those,

who, for a while draw on them the gaze of the

world.



REMARKS ON HIS PUBLIC AND PRIVATE
CHARACTER.

FOOTE was in his person about the middle size,

rather clumsily made ;
with a broad fleshy face, that

would be reckoned vulgar and unmeaning, but for a

certain archness in his eye, which at once overcame

all other appearances, and instantly proclaimed him

the genuine humorist. There are several prints of

him both in his dramatic and private character, none

of which are unlike ; but the most perfect is the

French print published immediately after one of his

trips from Paris, and which is prefixed to these Me-
moirs.

He married early in life, but had no children by this

union. His wife was a gentlewoman of Worcester-

shire, the choice of whom met with the approbation
of his family. But a man of his volatile disposition was
ill calculated for the sober pleasures of matrimony *

she died, however, in good time for both parties ; be-

fore age came on to incite a further distaste in her

husband
; and before (as might perhaps have been

the case) he had disgraced himself by adding ill-treat-

ment to neglect*.

* '['he following: curious circumstance took place soon after

this marriage. He and his wife were invited hy his father to

s^end a month with him in Cornwall; when, very much to their



no MEMOIRS OF

Like many other managers of a theatre, he had his

amours ; and by a connexion of this sort he had two

sons. One died before the father ; the other, though
left without any fortune, was taken under the protec-

tion of a friend (I believe, Mr. Jewel, the present trea-

surer of the Haymarket theatre), who humanely con-

tinued that protection to the death of his young ward.

Foote's mother, who brought a large fortune to her

husband as heiress to the Goodere estates, was latter-

ly, by a carelessness and dissipation so peculiar to this

family, in a great measure dependant on her son's

bounty ;
as was also his brother, who was brought up

surprise, on the first night, as they weie going to bed, they were

entertained with a concert of music, seemingly under their

window, executed in a capital style. This lasted about twenty

tninutes. On relating the circumstance next morning to the fa-

ther, and complimenting him upon his gallantry, he absolutely

denied any knowledge of the affair, and doubted the possibility of

its occurring. The young couple, howener, wei\? positive as to

what they had heard
;
and our hero was so impressed by it, that

be made a memorandum of the time, which afterwards turned out

to be the very night of his uncle, Sir John Dinley Goodeie, be-

ing murdered by his unnatural brother.

Foote always asserted the fact of this occurrence with a most

striking gravity of belief, though he could by no means account

for it. One day, being asked whether he ought not attribute it

to a supernatural cause ? He replied, "No; 1 never could bring

my mind to that : but this I can tell you ;
it has made such aa

impression upon me, that if I once thought so, ! would not be out

of a convent a sii.gle day longer.
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to the church. To the latter he allowed sixty pounds

a year, besides the freedom of his table and theatre
;

to the former a pension of one hundred pounds till her

death, which happened some years before that of her

son*.

In respect to his public conduct, his well-known,

character as a satirist, and a man of free discourse,

subjected him to much misrepresentation. Judging

of him by the supposed malice of dragging an indivi-

dual before the tribunal of an audience, or by the exact

propriety of a bon-mot, the world attached no small

share of ill nature and profligacy to his character :

though he undoubtedly may have thought that in the

one respect he was benefiting society, in somewhat the

same manner as a surgeon who dissects a diseased

* Under one of her temporary embarrassments, she wrote the

following laconic epistle to our hero
',
which, with his answer,

exhibit no bad specimen of the thoughtless dispositions of the

two characters.

" DEAR SAM,
"

1 AM in prison for debt
;
come and assist your loving mother.

" E. Footed

'•' DEAR MOTHER,
" SO am 1

;
which prevents his duty being paid to his loving

mother by her affectionate son,
Sam. Foote."

" P. S. I have sent my attorney to assist you; in the mean

time, let us hope for better days.
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.subject for the purpose of promoting the general

health of mankind ; and that in the other, it was at

least excusable to employ his wit and humor, merely
to create an innocent laugh. The fact is, that although

Foote was certainly far from holding out an example
for unreserved imitation, either in the correctness of

his morals, or the regularity of his habits, he was yet

equally far from being systematically bad. The con-

scious superiority of great parts made him careless

about the inferior decencies of life ; and " the renown

of being smart" induced him to say many things not

at all prompted by his feelings, But his expressions

were set against him, and his enemies made the most

of them.

He left the University with a good share of classical

knowledge, which he never lost sight of in the midst

of his greatest dissipations ; snatching occasional

hours for not only reviewing his school reading, but

also for perusing some of the best authors in French

and English. This he continued to do through life
;

judging very properly, that the fame of mere convi-

viality goes no further than the temporary attachment

of bottle companions, and is as easily lost as acquired ;

while a superior knowledge gains respect and inward

satisfaction. This was his pleasure and his pride ;

here he cultivated his taste, and enlarged the views

of his comprehensive mind.

In the early part of his life he was what the world

then called a fine gentleman : and in his morning
punbles through the parks, at the Bedford, he. he
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exhibited a full dress suit, bag wig and solitaire, sword,

muff, rings, &c. so that he was often taken for a fo-

reigner. He was occasionally fond of dress to the

last ;
but his taste in this was not so correct as in other

m atters : he was seldom wr

holly uniform ;
and took

snuff in such quantities, as often rendered him a very

slovenly beau, He lived much in taverns, and at pub-

lic places, in the early part of his life ; but when he

became settled as manager of the Haymarket theatre,

and his revenue assumed a more enlarged and per-

manent form, he resided regularly, when he winter-

ed in London, in Suffolk-street ;
and in the summer

almost- constantly at North-end ;
where he kept up the

pleasures of the table with great splendor and hospi-

tality. His company generally consisted of men of

rank and fashion, some literary characters, and a se-

lection from the stage.

In this scene he always acted to great advantage.

Though he did not, like Lorenzo de Medici, arrange

his guests at table according to the punctuality of

their arrival, he placed them so as to shew no marked

distinction or superiority. Every body was talked to,

and attended, in turn ; every body was drawn into his

best subject of conversation ;
and often the man of

modesty, or of weaker powers, was supported by the

well-timed and polite interference of the host. In

short, he set every one at ease with himself, the better

to enable him to please and be pleased.

In these exercises of hospitality, he knew his own

station perfectly well, and supported it with great pro-
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priety. He carved well, and expeditiously ; and his

table was covered, on such occasions, with every thing

suitable to a man of taste and fashion :—two or three

courses, a handsome desert, French wines, &c. He

added to these his best treat, his own conversation :

not only in the brilliancy of his wit, but also on the

more solid topics of taste and literature. It was often

astonishing to those who did not know the whole

range of his mind, and who had only given him credit

for mere humor, to see with what versatility he could

turn from the broadest mirth to subjects of history,

politics, and general learning. Even the subject of re-

ligion (the last which, from his giddy heedless con-

duct, he was suspected of understanding) he discussed

with becoming gravity and knowledge ; evincing a

strong sense of the practical duties of moral life, as

well as an intimate acquaintance evenwiththe writings

of the fathers, and the several branches of ecclesias-

tical history.

His more familiar days were passed with a few

friends, and one or two needy actors or authors, who

constantly hung upon liim, and to whom he was kind

in his purse, his table, and advice. Yet as " no man is

a hero to his valet-de<hambre" so these intimates were

witnesses to great occasional dejection of spirits. He
would suddenly fall from the height of mirth to the

lowest note of "
moping, musing melancholy ;" then

burst into a flood of tears, exclaiming, that " his fol-

lies had made him many enemies, and his extrava-

gance would bring him to a workhouse I" But these
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seemed to be mere momentary fits of despondence,

occasioned by a previous waste of animal spirits : as

the first object of ridicule which presented itself, he

instantly seized ; and with a spring of fancy, that

seemed to rebound in proportion as it had been com-

pressed, he again blazed out in all his meridian bright-

ness.

In his benevolence and charities, he was liberal ; and

had always several poor pensioners on his list, besides

his purse being open to occasional donations. He was

likewise a very indulgent master to his servants. In

his theatre, he preserved the same kindness, not only

in his general treatment of the performers, but in re-

taining those who lived long with him, merely from

friendship, often when he had very little occasion for

their services. Poor old Usher was one instance of

this, among many others. This man could latterly do

little in the line of his profession, but that little he did

decently ; and Foote often said,
" he kept him on pur-

pose to show the superior gentlemanly manners of the

eld school." Usher played with him till Foote relin-

quished the theatre ; he then descended to the elder

Goiman as an heir loom, and from him to the present

manager, in whose service he closed the last act of a

long and irreproachable life.

In thus detailing the private life of Foote, we are al-

most naturally led to a comparison of him with Gar-

rick. They were the two theatrical meteors of their

day : both men of wit and education ; both authors,

managers, and actors
;
both objects that attractedthe ad-
- o
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miration of the public; and by this collision of charac-

ters, they may perhaps better elucidate each other,

than by an individual description.

Foote was by far the better scholar of the two
; and

to this superiority, he added also a good taste, a warm

imagination, a strong turn for mimicry, and a constant

fresh supply of extensive occasional reading from the

best authors of all descriptions. He could likewise ap-

ply all these advantages with great readiness ; so that

either with his pen, or in conversation, he was never

at a loss.

Garrick was no Grecian. Davies says of him, in

his Memoirs, that " he had once made himself master

of all the Greek words ;" but admitting that he had

retained them, what sort of a Greek scholar would this

knowledge have made him ? In respect to the Latin

he might, perhaps, have acquired some proficiency

when he was under the care of Dr. Johnson at Litch-

field ; but Johnson afterwards said of him, " David has

not Latin enough ;
he finds out the Latin by the mean-

ing, rather than the meaning by the Latin." He was,

however, tolerably conversant in the classics ; a good
Frenchman

;
and read and conversed occasionally in

the Italian.—He also possessed a good taste, with a

pleasing lively manner of delivery. The fact was,

that Garrick's literary pursuits were in a great degree

checked by the sudden influx of his fame and fortune ;

for when he became a manager, it happened of course

that, from the care of a great theatre, from his own

performances, and the attention which he paid to pc-
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cuniary concerns, he had no time for the high and re-

gular improvement of his mind : he saw a mass of

wealth presenting itself before him, and he "clutch-

ed" it with a much more certain grasp than the air-

drawn dagger of Macbeth ; leaving at his death more

than one hundred thousand pounds, with this most af-

fectionate compliment to his relations,
" that he knew

of no friend out of their circle."

Though Foote was not deficient in paying his res*

pects to men of rank and fashion, he never sought

them with any kind ofunbecoming eagerness, or made

the least distinction at his table between them and the

obscurest guest. When that table too was all in a

roar, as it usually was, he never stopped the career of

his bon-?not out of respect to persons ;
it as readily

struck a noble duke as a poor player. His visitors

knew the terms on which they met : some approved

of them from the general love of wit and good hu-

mor, while others endured them in order the better

to keep within his favor and friendship.

Garrick, on the contrary, was all submission in the

presence of either a peer or a poet ; equally loath to of-

fend the dignity of the one, or provoke the irritability

of the other : hence he was, at times, too methodical

in his conversation to admit of his mixing in " the

feast of reason and the flow of soul." To his depend-

ants and inferior players, however, he was indeed king

David, except when he had a mind to mortify them

by means of one another. On such occasions, he ge-

nerally took up some of the lowest among them ;
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whom he not only cast in the same scenes with him-

self, but frequently walked arm in arm with in the

Green-room, and sometimes in his morning rambles

about the streets.

In his domestic arrangements, Garrick was uni-

form and respectable ;
a handsome house in town and

country, carriages, servants, Sec. and when he gave

grand entertainments, he saw some of the first com-

pany, for rank and abilities, in the kingdom. But m
such meetings, conversation generally partook more
of a high-bred style, than the easy familiarity of a so-

cial party ; except when Foote, Chase Price, Rigby,

Fitzherbert, and others of this class were present.

Then indeed the pale of high breeding was instantly

broken down ;
and wit, fun, and gcod humor, be-

came the order of the day.

But fairly to taste the respective powers of these

two distinguished characters, was to see them pitted

together at the table of a third person, in the range
of general and free conversation : a scene in which

they often appeared, and where they both displayed

powers which placed them so deservedly high on the.

scale of public importance.
The mind of Garrick,-—strong in natural force,

which was further aided by great professional know-

ledge, talents for mimicry, a wide range of good com-

pany, and much acuteness of observation,—afforded

him innumerable topics of conversation, which he di-

lated upon in a very pleasing and agreeable manner :

but tliis was in all cases regulated by, and made su-
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bordinate to, his deference for superiors in rank or

station, and his great respect for the decorums of life.

He dared not let his shaft fly with the freedom of

Foote's, for fear of giving offence ; and from this

cause has probably often repressed those coruscations

of fancy, which would otherwise have shone with

greater lustre. In fact, Ganick's chief excellence

did not lie in the reciprocity of conversation ; but in

the narration of lively and agreeable anecdotes, hu-

morous stories, Sec. drawing his knowledge, as it were,

rather from an intellectual reservoir than a spring.

Yet in these respects he was often so pleasing, so fan-

ciful, and so characteristic, that it would be difficult to

find a man who could make and leave a more favora-

ble impression on his company.
Foote's conversation was of such a description, that

* nought but itself could be its parallel." Teeming
with fancy and various knowledge, fearless of conse-

quences, and privileged in the character of a wit, he

took his stand with confidence, and threw his shafts

around him with the dexterity of a master, the first

and the last of his own school. He was rapid, lucid,

and exuberant ;
and his images of ridicule, and por-

traits of characters, were so strong, novel, and whim-

sical, that he carried the imagination of his hearers in-

sensibly along with him. In short, Ganick's conver-

sation was like a gentie heat, that cheered and warm-

ed ; Foote's, a meteor that delighted by the splendor

of jits blaze,

tn.2-
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Being (as is above remarked) a better scholar too.

than Garrick, he had a greater command of topicsv

He could turn " from gay to grave, from lively to se-

vere," with facility, and discuss whatever subject oc-

curred with much precision and classical authority,
while upon all such matters Garrick seemed to argue
rather cautiously, and took care never to go beyond his

depth ; sometimes contenting himself with the cha-

racter of an humble listener, and at other times play-

ing an under-part to Foote. But these condescensions

did not always conciliate the esteem ofour hero
; who,

perhaps envying the great fortune, and still greater

professional abilities of his rival, availed himself of

the only superiority which he retained, and seldom

failed to exercise this with an unsparing keenness,
whenever an opportunity offered.

Upon the whole, it would be difficult to pair two

such masters of conversation
; and they were always

considered in the circles of those who ennobled rank

and adorned literature. For though Foote had evi-

dently the advantage in the bright and luminous

parts, and raised the admiration of a louder laue-h :

Garrick gained a steadier approbation, and always ex-

cited a pleasing degree ofmirth and inoffensive cheec*

fUlness.

AS AN ACTOR,

Foote has been so much and so long praised, that it

would be incurring some risk to differ in any degree
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from this general opinion. There are, however,

some persons now living, who were reckoned good

judges when the art of criticism stood upon much

higher ground than at present, whose decision u over-

weighs a whole theatre of others ;" and to such I ap-

peal in not thinking him entitled to this general ap-

plause.

His first appearance upon any stage was, as has"

been before observed, in the character of Othello ;

perhaps the part, in the whole range of the drama, (if

he properly estimated his own powers) for which he

was the least qualified. But, as was likewise re-

marked, that the inclination of a young man strongly

attached to pleasure, and educated in habits of gaiety,

should wish to make his debut as a lover or a hero,

was very natural, and that this wish should make him

mistake or overlook the real turn of his own charac-

ter, was equally so. On the other hand, it is but doing
him justice to say, that he was one of the first to see

and correct his own error. The decided failure ofhis

. Othello, and one or two other parts in a similar line,

soon shewed him that "
imperial Tragedy" must sit

upon her throne alone ; and that if she sometimes

condescends to divide her power with Wit and Hu-

mor, it is by the singular bounty of nature, and

should form no precedent for general expectation.

Having thus become conscious of his proper forte,

he exerted it in those parts which he thought most

suited to his genius. The principal of these were as

follow : Fondlewife, in The Old Bachelor ; Sir Paul
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Pliant^ in the Double Dealer ; Ben, in Love for Love $

Shi;lock, in The Merchant of Venice ; and Bayes, in

The Rehearsal ; besides the several principal charac-

ters which he afterwards performed in his owa

pieces.

In the first of these he had fortunately remembered

that great master of the old comic school, Colley Gib-

ber ;
and from this source he availed himself of all

those little touches and graces with which he embel-

lished it. Hence he gained, and merited, much ap-

plause from the critics of that day. He sometimes,

it is true, would diverge from his great exemplar ; and

though he often gained additional credit from taking

the bye-road, yet in proportion as he was less Cibberian,

he was thought, by the best judges, to be less na-

tural.

He seemed to have no model for Sir Paul Pliant

but himself. He was indeed sufficient in respect to.

the study and knowledge of it
;
but chastity of cha-

racter was ever one of the most difficult points fcr

him to hit, or at least to settle on. Other perform-

ers, whose judgment were not broken in upon by the

exuberance of fancy, or the propelling influence of

imagination, had only to copy the original, and as far

as they could do that, they were satisfied : but Foote,

being under no restraints of this kind, was so much
of an original himself, that he was impatient of the

fatigue of a copyist ; and when he once get the croti

line, he filled up the canvas himself,—not altogether

with the appropriate costume of the character ; but}
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what availed him more (not only in pleasing the

greatest part of the audience, but often in seducing
the best judges), his own irresistible humor and
"
precious foolery."

In tracing great objects to their original source, we
not unfrequently find them to arise from trivial and

incidental circumstances ; and on this principle it is

curious to observe, that it was partly his predilection

for this part of Sir Paul Pliant, that first led him to

discover the seeds of original genius in a very young
actress, who afterwards became one of the greatest

ornaments of the comic theatre.

The lady we allude to, is the present Mrs. Abing-
ton. She was then just introduced on the stage ; and

had been, for her first summer excursion, acting at

the Richmond Theatre. At that place Foote saw her

in Lady Pliant ; and wT
as so unexpectedly charmed

with her taste, humor, and fine conception of the

part, that, after paying the highest compliments to

her talents behind the scenes, he immediately intro-

duced her to Mr. Lacy, who engaged her for the next

winter at Drury-lane.

When she made her first appearance here, she

equally surprised Garrick ; who, after a few trials,

told her it would be her own fault if she did not stand

at the head of her profession." Her research, her

taste, her assiduities, joined to her fine talents, verified

this great master's prediction : for after her trip to

Ireland (where the high patronage w< ich she experi-

enced there for several vears called forth and fostered
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her talents), she returned to her old situation at Drury-
lane Theatre, a finished actress ;

and continued there,

and at Covent-garden, till she retired from the stage,

equally the great object of comic attraction, and the

arbitress of taste and of fashion*.

To pursue the progress of our hero's characters.—
His Ben in Lovefor Love, though much followed for

a time, was, perhaps, the worst of all his perform-

ances, except his Othello. It had none of the genu-
ine naivete and simple sprightliness of the sailor ;

and, as if afraid of doing too much (his general fail-

ing), here he did too little. A cotemporary writer,

(who, if unbiassed, was a competent judge of theatri-

* On the retirement of Garrick from tie stage, it was cpr-

rentiy reported for some time, that Mrs. Abington would retire

likewise
;
which occasioned the following lines, supposed to hf

written by a very eminent lawyer of that day.

Scarce had our tears forgot to flow,

By Garrick's loss inspir'd,

When Fame, to second such a blow.

Said "
Abington's retir'd."

GlounTd with the thought, Thalia mourn'd}
The Graces join'd her train j

And nought but sighs for sighs return'd

Were heard round Dtury-lane.

But see ! 'tis false
;
in Nature's style

She comes, by Fancy grae'd ;

Again gives Comedy her smile,

And Fashion all her tast£
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eal merit)
*
says,

" it was as lifeless a lump of insipid-

ity as I ever saw ; he had not even his usual confi-

dence in the part, but shrunk from it, as under a timid

impression of not doing it proper justice." Yet such

is the caprice of public taste, that his .Sen was the great

object of attraction for many nights in one season, and

crowded boxes of beauty and elegance gave another

proof how little fashionable criticism is to be relied

on.

Before Macklin revived the part of Shylock^ which

was not many years antecedent to this period, it was

generally played by a comic performer, who, doubt-

less,
"
gave it a spice of his quality." Whether Foote

wished to revive the old practice, or thought he could

do full justice to it in its present state of representa-

tion, is uncertain ; he, however, in undertaking it,

made little less than a total failure. The plodding
Jew merchant, the specious friend, and inflexible cre-

ditor, were scarcely once discernible in his features,

or in his acting : he now and then, it is true, attempt-

ed to follow the poet, but in vain ;
and finding he

could not succeed in the serious, he turned to the fa-

vourite pursuit of his soul, the ludicrous :
—here his

triumph was infallible in his own opinion, and often in

the opinion of his audience ;

" While Common-sense stood trembling at the door."

* Davis.
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The late Mrs. Ciive had so poor an opinion of him

in this part, that on being suddenly called to rehearsal

for Portia^ she asked, in her own coarse way,
« Who

is to play Shylock ?—" Mr. Foote, Madam," said Gar-

rick (presenting him at the same time).—" What,

you !" looking contemptuously on him :
"
you play

Shylocfc to my Portia.' Oh ! then I'm off;" and she

was as good as her word ;
for she instantly quitted the

theatre, and the play was obliged to be changed.

Foote was so much abashed at this rebuff, that I be-

lieve he never afterwards performed this character be-

fore a London audience.

Thus far he has not appeared as the possessor of

any valid claims to the unqualified praise which gene-

ral report has transmitted to the present time
; but

he rises i n our estimation when we are led to contem-

plate him in the part of layes, as well as in the vari-

ous characters of his own pieces. In these last, parti-

cularly, the spirit of the author being translused into

the actor, it was necessary to be expected that there-

presentation should be more correct and animated.

The original design of The Rehearsal was to expose
the very absurd taste of the dramatic writers of those

times, by alluding to various passages in their plays,

and holding them out to the contempt and ridicule

which they deserved. Those authors seemed to have

no other view than that of contributing to the plea-

sures of the day that was passing over them ; and in

order to effect this, they nourished the vicious taste

of a debauched court, by rendering the stage (which
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ought to be a school of morality and instructive gaie-

ty) a mere receptacle of profligacy, bombast, and no-

velty.

It is with some degree of pain that we are obliged
to number in this list our great Dryden ; or, as Pope
affectionately calls him upon the occasion,

«
unhappy

Dryden !" who was so far from being exempted from
this disgrace, that he, in a great degree, contributed

to it in most of his dramatic pieces, more particularly
in his two parts of The Conquest of Granada. A bet-

ter account of these pieces cannot be given than in the

following very judicious and spirited criticism of

Dr. Johnson.
" These two plays are written with a seeming de-

termination to glut the public with dramatic wonders ;

to exhibit in its highest elevation a theatrical meteor

of incredible love and impossible valor, and to leave

no room for a wilder flight to the extravagance of pos-

terity. Ail the rays of romantic heat, whether amor-

ous or warlike, glow in Almanzor, by a kind of con-

centration. He is above all law, exempted from all

restraints : he ranges the world at wiil, and governs
wherever he appears : he fights without inquiring
the cause, and loves in spite of the obligations of

justice, of rejection by his mistress, and of prohibi-

tion from the dead.

" Yet the scenes are, for the most part delightful.

They exhibit a kind of illustrious depravity, and ma-

jestic madness ; such as, if it is sometimes despised-,
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is often reverenced, and in which the ridiculous is

mingled with the astonishing."

The hero of The Rehearsal was originally intended

for Sir Robert Howard (a celebrated dramatic writer,

and the brother-in-law of Dryden,) under the name

of Bilboa ; in which part, his writings, as well as

those of Sir William D'Avenant and others, are ex-

posed in the most poignant satire. In the original,

the character of Bilboa was partly personal, perhaps

alternately alluding to Howard and to D'Avenant ; but

when Dryden became poet-laureat, the author hitch-

ed him into the place of D'Avenant under the title of

Bayes, in which many of the little peculiarites of his

dress and manners are said to be recorded.

On the death of Dryden, Bayes seems to have

lost his personality; and to be only considered as an

affected poet, enamored of his own writings. The

very dress of the character became no longer pre-

scribed, and every actor was at liberty to represent

him as he and the manager could agree.

The original actor of Bayes was John Lacy, whom
old Downs, the prompter, calls " a man of infinite

comic humor ;" but how he dressed in that part, is

now uncertain. Yet, as Dryden, when full dressed,

generally appeared in black velvet, he probably imi-

tated the original in this respect. The immediate

successor of Lacy is unknown. The next was the

celebrated Joe Haines ; but his mode of dressing the

character is likewise unrecorded. Dick Estcourt,

the celebrated mimic, appeared in Bayes as the smart
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genteel coxcomb of the day ; in which he was followed

by Cibber, and at first by Garrick, who soon however

altered it to a dress which he thought more suitable

to the pedantic conceit and solemnity of the dramatic

coxcomb : he wore a shabby old black coat, a small

hat, a long flowing brown wig, high topped shoes

with red heels, a mourning sword, scarlet rolled-up

stockings, and cut-fingered gloves.

These particulars are here mentioned partly to

satisfy theatrical curiosity in matters that are some-

times thought too unimportant to be recorded, and to

show that Foote, neither in the personal character,

nor in the dress of Bayes, was bound to any indi-

vidual imitation ; though his own good sense led l.im

to copy Garrick in the latter, as seemingly more cor-

responded with the original design of the character.

With this single adopted restriction in point of dress,

he had the authority of his predecessors for adding
what new superstructure he pleased to the original

building ;
and in this respect his strong sense, and

the rapidity of his imagination, gave him great ad-

vantages. The public transactions—the flying follies

of the day—the debates in parliament
—the absurdi-

ties of play writers, politicians and players
—all came

under the lash of his wit and humor : he seized on

every thing and every body, that could furnish mer-

riment for the evening ; and all seemed pleased and

delighted with the agreeable melange. Garrick's
.

J3ayes, humorous and mellow, excited the smile of

admiration ; Foote's, the irresistible laugh which car

iied all before it.
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As an actor on his own ground (that is, in the per-
formance of his own dramatic writings) his merit still

rises higher; for here at least he must be acknowled-

ged to have understood his author thoroughly, which

is no trifling assistance towards an appropriate repre-
sentation. It is therefore but justice to say, that I

believe there was no actor of his time who could

support the characters which he assigned himself with

such general pleasantry and richness of coloring.
At the same time, I must protest against one species
of his theatrical fame, even in these parts; as I

never thought him that correct and chaste mimic of

the individual, which the generality of the world al-

lowed him, and on which so much of his stage repu-
tation was founded.

If we understand by mimicry a close imitation of

the person, voice, manners, &c. of the particular per^
son to be represented, Foote most certainly could

;not strictly be held (if we except the single cha-

jracter of djirice) a chaste mimic. His person,
from its original clumsiness, and the natural broad

unmeaning stare in his face, even with all the advan-

tages of his eye, could scarcely be brought to assimi-

late exactly to any one character. His tones too

were nasal and sharp, so that he had no compass in

his voice to admit of much variety ; wiiile his ad-

dress, which was never pliable or disengaged, and

was rendered much worse by the loss of his leg, was
another drawback upon his talents, and completed
his impossibility of renderng a very close imitation,-
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Estcourt, one of his predecessors in the part of

Baycsy was what may be called a real mimic ; uniting
all the powers of his art so exactly, as almost to iden-

tify the character which he intended to represent.

Sir Richard Steele, who knew and loved this per-

former, tells the following anecdote of him ; which

at once shows the extent of his powers, and an ex-

ample of the never-failing irritation which similar

powers create in the breast of the person who is thus

rendered the object of their ridicule :

"
Secretary Craggs, when a young man, in com-

pany with some others, introduced his friend Dick

Estcourt to Sir Godfrey Kneller, as a person who
could give such a representation of many of his

friends as would surprise him. Estcourt, on this,

immediately began ; and mimicked Lords Somers,

Halifax, Godolphin, and others of his acquaintance,
so very exactly, that the knight (though otherwise a

grave character) was in convulsions of laughter.
—*

While all this was at other people's expense, it was

very entertaining ; but when Craggs gave him the

wink, and he began upon Sir Godfrey himself, he in-

stantly sprung from his chair in the greatest passion

imaginable, exclaiming,
l

Nay, nay ; there you are

out, young man ! that's not me—that*s not me i"

The best and most impartial critics of Foote's

time have warranted ray opinion of him on this sub-

ject ; such as Messrs. Murphy, Chase Price, Fitz«

berbert, Drs. Goldsmith and Johnson, &c. The
r 2
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last of these particularly (who, though he did ltot

like the man, yet respected his own judgment too

highly to yield to prejudice) has said of him, " that

although he had wit, fertility, and a great variety of

humor to bear upon the parts he had to perform, yet

he was not a chaste mimic."

How then are we to account for that high reputa-

tion which he attained and supported in this line of

performance, through life ? The answer is easy :

by one of those deceptions which are not unfrequently

practised with success on those whose education and

researches preclude them from discriminating the ge-

nuine from the counterfeit. Foote had a quick dis-

cerning eye towards the follies and vices of man-

kind; and with one view caught the leading fea-

ture of the character he wanted to expose, with some

remarkable incident of his life. The union of these

formed his basis, and his own powers of humor did

all the rest. The audience were, at the same time,

in the secret against themselves: for the name of

the person intended to be mimicked, and the plot,

being previously insinu .ted into the boxes, they were

prepared for the likeness ; and finding a strong cari-

cature suddenly thrust upon them, tricked out with

all the glare of coloring, they were either too much

prepossessed, or had too little judgment, to examine

the particular features. Hence all was approbation

and applause ;
and hence even the better judges were

sometimes momentarily deceived by the command-

ing impression of such rich humor and buffoonery.
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AS AN AUTHOR,

The first effort of Foote's pen seemed to mark the fu-

ture eccentricities of his character. This was a nar-

rative of the murder of his uncle, Sir John Dineley

Goodere, (as related in the beginning of these me-

moirs ;) in which he undertook the defence of his o-

ther uncle, Captain Samuel Goodhere, who was exe-

cuted for this crime on the fullest and clearest evidence.

Why he should have singled out this subject, so dis-

graceful to himself and family, for his maiden effort

may at first view appear so profligate and absurd, as

to be a subject of perpetual charge against him : but

though I by no means intend to defend the decency or

morality of this action, some extenuations may be

made for so whimsical a genius.

When he was induced to write this pamphlet, he

•was a very young man, immersed in all the expen-
sive follies of the times, and had just outrun his first

fortune. In these distressed circumstances, without

trade or profession, and when perhaps borrowing
could go no further, he was solicited by a bookseller

in the Old Bailey, with the powerful inducement of

ten pounds in hand, and ten more on the sale reaching

a stipulated extent, to write upon this subject, which

was the popular story of the day, and of which he

was supposed to be more intimately informed than

any other person, from his near connexion with the

parties. The event was likewise no secret to the

world; it was already in every body's mouth: and the
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pamphlet was published without his name, which

saved him the open disgrace which would attach to

him from the circumstance of his being known as

author.

It may be supposed too, that in attempting to de-

fend the character of his uncle Samuel from the

charge of his brother's murder, he might imagine

himself employed in wiping away a stain from his fa-

mily : for though the evidence against this unhappy

man was strong, and at the time incontrovertible,

there might be a possibility of his innocence ; which

whether the. writer believed or not, he might hope

that his ingenuity could so manage it, as partly to

withdraw the public odium from his memory.
All these circumstances, together with the imperi-

ous necessity of eating, were strong temptations to a

mind not overcharged with the impressions of reli-

gious, or moral duties ;
and which, at that time,

could probably see no other possible means of procu-

ring a subsistence.

But it may be said, that he should have endured

the severest strokes of fortune, rather than submit to

such a case ;
while others may carry their rigor still

further, and exclaim, " that he should have died ra-

ther than eat the bread of such dishonor 1" The first

may readily be granted : but the second is so much a

question of nerve, that few men perhaps could ans-

wer for themselves till the moment of tiial ; and

Foote, in his firmest and most philosophic hour, was

no Roman,
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The following little anecdote seems so naturally to

belong to the character of the man who could write

the narrative just alluded to, that it would be injuring

the portrait to omit the recital of it.

On the morning of his carrying home the copy of

this pamphlet to his bookseller, he was iu such ne-

cessitous circumstances, that he was actually obliged
to wear his boots without stockings ;

and on his re-

ceiving his ten pounds, he stopped at a hosier's in

Fleet-street to repair this defect. He had scarcely

issued from the shop, when he was met by two or

three of his old college chums ; who had just arrived

in London on a frolic, and now challenged him to

make one of their party to dinner at the Bedford. He
at once lost all reflection, and accepted the proposal :

he used indeed at all times to say,
" that a careful rigid

economy was the most mortifying thing, next to ab-

solute want ;" and perhaps on this occasion he had

no other thought than that of losing the remembrance

of his late sad hours of meditation in the conviviali-

ties of early friendship,

While the glass and good humor circulated round

the table after dinner, one of his companions, smok-

ing his boots, cried out,
" Why, hey, Foote, how is all

this ? you seem to have no stockings on ?"—" No,"

said the other, instantly recollecting himself; " I

never wear any at this time of the year, till I am go-

ing to dress for the evening ;
and you see I am always

provided with a pair for the occasion." On his here

pulling a pair of white silk stockings out of his pocket
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it silenced the laugh and suspicion of his friends ; and

it passed off as the singular frolic of a very singular

character.

The next literary work which he produced ( inde-

pendent ofhis dramatic pieces), was A Treatise on the

Passions, written about the year 1747 : in which he

brings to the bar of the public, the several merits and

defects of Garrick, Quia, Barry, and other princi-

pal actors ; and though he pays some compliment to

Garrick's Lear, yet at the same time indulges him-

self in noticing what he calls " the blemishes of that

character."

This pamphlet evidently bears the impression of

talents, and shows the graver poweis of Foote as a

critic and a man of reading in a very forcible point

of view ; but from his very outset in life, every thing
which sounded the praise of Garrick was wormwood
to his soul. He always spoke contemptuously of him

as a writer, and in many particulars strove to depre-

ciate his merits as an actor ; but in vain ! Garrick's

theatrical abilites were of that splendid and genuine

stamp, which could not only stand the test of ridicule,

but attach ignorance or malice to all who could not

admire them.

Beside these, he wrote two other pamphlets ; the

one upon comedy, the other on tragedy : which were

reckoned very elegant and judicious performances.

But the degree of literary merit by which he will be

long remembered, is that of being a dramatic writer

gf a new cast, who drew the vehiti i?z shecuhw^.
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closer to the eyes of an audience, than any author be-

fore his time, by bringing forward particular and

recent characters to elucidate the views of general

nature.

When Foote produced his first piece at the Hay-
market Theatre, he may be said to have exhibited

a species of dramatic writing (if we except the single

instance of the Duke of Buckingham's Rehearsal) un-

known since the middle comedy of the Grecian stage.

This was so called, as being an improvement on the

old comedy ; which, succeeding the cart of Thespis,

partook in a great degree of the loose jokes, personal

abuse, and irregularities, of that wild state of the

drama. No rank or condition was spared in the old

comedy ; not even the chief magistrates, nor the

very judges by whose voice they 'were permitted
to perform : their insolence at last reached to open

impiety, and their ridicule was levelled equally at

gods and men.

This licentiousness was at length restrained, by a

law which gave birth to what is called the middle co-

medy, and which provided that no man's name should

be mentioned on the stage, under severe penalties ;

and public censors were appointed to make reports of

all who should offend in this particular.

But it unfortunately happens, that when abuses are

found profitable, or gratifying to human malignity,

art and chicanery are exerted to cover them, notwith-

standing any law which can be made to the contrary.

Thus the poets of those times were not long in find-
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ing out the secret of defeating this regulation, by at-

taching fictitious names to well-known and real cha-

racters : so that now they had the superior advantage
of giving a more exquisite gratification to their own

vanity, and the malice of their spectators : by afford-

ing to the former the pleasure of imposing upon the

latter the task of discovering the real individuals pour-

trayed by the different personages which passed in

review before them.

When pictures so much resemble their originals

that the names are unnecessary, nobody inscribes

them. The consequence of this law, therefore, was

merely to cause that to be clone with some deli-

cacy, which before was dene more grossly ;
and the

art which it was intended to confine within the limits

of propriety, was still transgressed, but with more

ingenuity.

Before our entering into the merits of Foote as a

dramatic writer, it will be necessary to discuss how far

he was justifiable in adopting this particular species of

the drama, and whether the practice is reconciieable to

the rules of justice and the genuine laws of comedy.
The advocates for this personal satire (and in this

number must be included almost all those who have

touched upon the life and character of foote) urge,
" that when hypocrisy and dissimulation would insidi-

ously contaminate the principles of mankind, it is but

doing justice to the world to withdraw the mask, and

expose to public view the natural features in all tneir

distortions and deformities : or when affectation and
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singularity overcloud the more valuable parts of cha-

racters, which, divested of these foibles, might claim

additional value and respect in society, it is them-

selves alone who act the ridiculous part ; and it

should be deemed rather an act of kindness both to

them and their friends, to set up such a mirror before

them, as would give them the hint and opportunity

of correction. " In a word," say they,
" if a Sir Penu-

rious Trifle, a Peter Paragraph, and a Cadivallader^

have ever had their prototypes in real life, let them

keep their own secret, and reform their respective fol-

lies : nor can we help being of opinion, that an au-

thor of this kind is, in some respects, more useful to

the age in which he lives, than he who only ranges
abroad in the various scenes of life for general cha-

racter.

On the other hand, and with much more reason,

many who readily agree as to the necessity and uses

of reforming the vices and follies of mankind, yet to-

tally differ about the means. In every well regulated

government, men give up a certain part of their

rights in order to form that subordination and disci-

pline by which the society is held together, and

without which all would be Lawless confusion. Now
if every man who thinks he has abilities and candor

for the office of a reformer, undertakes to correct his

neighbor's vices and follies, he assumes an actual

part in the government of the country with which he

is not entrusted ; and being in this under the sanction

s
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or direction of no specific law as to the execution of

such an office, he finds himself at liberty to act ac-

cording to the arbitrary dictates of his own malice,

his interest, or his mistaken good intentions.

To this it is no answer to say, that " as the law takes

no particular cognizance of these subjects, individuals

may, in so doing, produce benefit to society :" most

certainly they may not : for though the law, for wise

and salutary purposes, is silent in attaching punish-

ment to some things not strictly moral, or suppress-

ing others that may be merely ridiculous ; yet it will

punish men who merely by their own authority usurp

this office ; whenever the parties attacked can prove

their injuries in point of fortune, character, peace of

mind, or any other respect.

But to come more immediately to the case in point

before us,
—how, in reality, did our author, with all

his wit, judgment, and knowledge of the world, either

benefit the age he lived in, or reform the individual,

by the few instances which he has left us of his strong

personal satire ? Why, in one example, by ridiculing

a very virtuous man, because he had the misfortune

of losing a leg ? In another, by trampling on the laws

of friendship and hospitality, in order to expose a res-

pectable individual, merely because he labored under

some personal defects, or might have a little too much

family pride ? And in a third, by attacking a woman

already under a criminal prosecution, and opening a

side-battery of ridicule upon her private follies and

vices ?



SAMUEL FOOTE. 171

If the advocates for this kind of satire are not satis-

fied with modern instances, let us trace it back to its

fountain-head, and there we shall see it in its very

source as foul as its remotest currents. History in-

forms us, that its original introduction, far from mend-

ing the morals of the Athenians, operated quite the

reverse ;
for the poets, finding themselves sheltered

under the perversions of the law, broke out into a

wide and ungovernable range of personality and par-

tial invective, which soon rendered Comedy, as it has

been forcibly remarked, " rather a Fury armed with

torches and firebrands, than a pleasing and instructing

preceptor of human life."

Who, that reflects but for a moment on such a man

as Socrates falling a victim to this kind of buffoonery,

will not revolt from it with horror and detestation ?

Contemplate this man, who is truly recorded as " the

divine philosopher,*' dragged forth every night on a

public stage, to make sport for unfeeling folly and

vulgar malice : and, what must still heighten the pro-

fligacy of the spectacle, himself sitting among the

audience, with the greatest philosophical forbear-

ance ;
thus affording to licentiousness its widest lati-

tude, by setting in comparison the great original with

the baseness and besotted ingratitude of his fellow-ci-

tizens.

The lessons of such a school of morality quickly

produced suitable results. The public exposure of

this exalted man, prepared the way for the designs of

more serious enemies ; who, availing themselves of
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the already corrupted state of the public mind,

brought charges against Lira which ultimately and

successfully affected his invaluable life ; casting a

scandal on the city of Athens, which neither its sub-

sequent repentance and tears, nor the lapse of succes-

sive ages, have ever been able to eradicate.

It now only remains to apply to the advocates for

personal satire the argumentum ad hominem, by asking

them the simple question, Hew would they like to be

thus exposed themselves ? And with what degree of

philosophic temper could they sit in a crowded theatre,

surrounded by the winkers, laughers, and sneerers,

\ fixed figure for the hand of Scorn

To point his slow unmoving finger at I

The patient endurance of such a scene, is almost

above the feeling of humanity : as has been already

proved in a variety of instances ; particularly Dryden,

Sir Godfrey Kneller, Garrick, the elder Sheridan,

and even Foote himself; who, though all hearty

laughers at the foibles of others, felt with various de-

grees of resentment the reprehension of their own.

In short, the liberty of the stage is like the liberty of

the press ;
we call it a blessing when we are inclin-

ed to write against others, but a grievous calamity

when we find it turned in a similar manner against

ourselves.

Away then with this species of stage reforma-

*on ! equally derogatory to morality and to genuine
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comedy : which latter does not seek to make its sa-

tire personal, but to correct the manners by the repre-

sentation of public vices and public follies; which

gives the individual the lesson of advice, without ex-

posing his want of it
;
which does not keep a show

glass to exhibit private scandal and defamation, but

" Holds the mirror up to nature :

To show Virtue her own feature, Scorn her own

image ;

And the very age and body of the time

Its form and pressure."

In reprehending this dramatic vice (which has

been done with some detail, in the hope of setting the

question at rest), it must however be observed, that

the writings of Foote cannot be charged universally

with it ;
for except in three or four instances (in

which the persons are almost described by name), he

has perhaps not much departed from the line of gene-

ral satire. It is true, as he was an author that hunted

the fleeting follies of the day more than any of his co-

temporaries, every thing that was most conspicuous
fell under his observation, and of course was subjected

by him to particular applications. But this does not

attach to him in the way of censure ; since he does

not personify the parties, or dramatize the incidents

precisely as they happened. He only acts the part of

a skilful physician ;
who investigates the endemial

q 2
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complaint, and applies that remedy which he thinks

most likely to cure it.

Leaving him therefore to his fate when he is guil-

ty, he is entitled to our justice equally in those pieces

which are independent of personal satire : these form

the far greater part of his works, and may be ranked

among the favorite fietites pieces of the drama.

That he never attempted the more enlarged and

perfect species of comedy, was probably by no means

owing to a deficiency of abilities, but to the nature of

the original plan which he prescribed to himself; be-

ing principally that of exhibiting one strong portrait,

with all the other characters subordinate to it, with-

out the assistance of much inti icacy of plot, or epi-

sode : and in considering the happy selection which

he has made from the great means of temporary vices

and follies, and the manner in which he has arranged

that selection, who can deny him the praise of judg-

ment and exuberant fancy ?

His comedies, therefore, may be considered as

sketches, rather than as finished pitxes : where we

are to look for the genius and taste of the artist, with-

out the labored detail of his pencil. From the effect

of what we see, we are at once satisfied ; and do not

wish to have our curiosity obstructed, or the broad

laugh suspended, by the interference of inferior per-

sonages, who often seem to be retained in the service

of the Muses for no other purpose than to assist in the

denouement of the niece.
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Besides the strength of his characters, his dialogue

shows a solid and extensive knowledge of mankind in

their various customs and manners ; now exhibiting

the keenest strokes of temporary satire, and now a

flow of humor which nothing but the closest judg-

ment, and the most penetrating discernment of human

nature, could suggest.

In the quality of wit he is equally exuberant : with

a store equal to that of Congreve in his proudest day

of dramatic reputation, he never scatters it indiffer-

ently. Foote's ivits are real wits ;
" hisfools are fools

indeed."—His humor is in the same degree of keep-

ing : all are distributed with great dramatic justice ;

and from the natural minutia of expression on which

-the basis of character is founded, and which render it

the truest conversation copy of the times in which he

wrote.

On the whole, Foote must be considered as a great

and fertile genius, possessed of a comic vein, superior

in many respects to that of any writer of the age he

lived in. Happy for the range of his talent, that it was

totally unfettered by the cares of life J Fortune, under

her lowest declensions, could not control his spirits ;

he saw the follies and vices of mankind with a quick,

discerning, yet undisturbed eye. Hence his constant

accuracy of discrimination of character ;
and hence

his humor, ridicule, satire, and wit, all ranged at will,

free and unchecked in the course of their respective

excursions.
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It has been often asked, rich and humorous as his

dramatic writings are admitted to be, will they outlive

the present age ? Some, no doubt, from the individu-

ality of their character, and the raciness of the inci-

dents, will lose much of the charms which they ori-

ginally afforded : but posterity will discover that these

were once the reigning vices and follies, and will per-

ceive that they have been exposed by a writer fully

competent to the subject ;
while many of his pieces,

which carry a broader mark of satire, (such as The

Minor ,
The Devil ufion Two Sticks, the Liar, The Pa-

tron, the Mayor of Garrat, Taste, the Commissary,

and others), will always more or less apply to existing

characters.

In delivering this opinion, however, let it be re-

membered, that as Foote himself and Weston filled

most of the principal characters, great care must be

taken to provide for them as able substitutes as possi-

ble. Without such workmen, therefore, the drama-

tic materials of Foote must lie on the shelf, till others

may be found who can exhibit them to equal advan-

tage. The mere walking gentlemen of the present

stage will not do : they have been unhappily trained

in a kind of dialogue so very different from his, that

it scarcely partakes of the same idiom ;
and if sudden-

ly thrust into characters speaking a new language,

they must appear as awkward as Tom Errand in Beau

Clincher's clothes.

I h ive now closed the account of the life of a man

who, in many instances, may be considered as a very
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rare original, which Nature, in her gayest moments,
seems to have cast in a mould expressly made for the

purpose. Such a character deserves a conspicuous

niche in the temple of private history. In his talents,

let us admire the singularity of his genius, the spright-

liness of his wit, the exuberance of his fancy, and the

frequent utility of his satire. Even from his follies,

let us be warned of similar errors, when we find that

neither the most brilliant natural qualities, nor the fa-

vors of fortune, can secure happiness and respect,

unless founded on the basis- of virtue and prudence.

The following is a correct list of our Author's dra-

matic works, with the several dates of their perform-

ance and publication.
Performed. Printed.

1 Diversions of the Morning (not

printed) 1747

2 Auction of Pictures (not print-

ed) 1 748

3 The Knights, a Comedy 1748— 1754

4 Taste, a Comedy 1752

5 The Englishman in Paris, a Co-

medy — 1755

6 The Englishman returned from

Paris, a Farce 1756

7 The Author, a Comedy 175?

8 The Diversions ofthe Morning,

altered, a Farce (not print-

ed) ...» —>————.<m - 1 7 58
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Performed. Printed.

9 The Minor, a Comedy 1760

10 The Liar, a Comedy 1761— 1764

1 1 The Orators, a Comedy 1762

12 The Mayor ofGarrat, a Comedy- 17 63

13 The Patron, a Comedy 1764

14 The Commissary, Com. 1765

15 Prelude on opening the Hay-
market Theatre 1 767

16 The Devil upon Two Sticks, a

Comedy 1 7 6 8— 1778

17 The Lame Lover, Com. 1770

18 The Maid of Bath, Com 1771— 1778

19 The Nabob, a Comedy 1772— 1778

20 Piety in Pattens, a Farce (not

printed) 1773

21 The Bankrupt, a Comedy 1773

22 The Cozeners, a Comedy 1774— 1778

23 The Capuchin, a Comedy -1776— 1778

24 A Trip to Calais, Com. (never

performed) --1778

Besides these pieces, he suffered his name to be

put to a work, entitled, The Comic Theatre, in 5 vo-

lumes, 12mo. being a translation of a number of

French comedies, of which the following is a correct

list. I am informed, however, on good authority,

that only the Jirst of these (named the Young Hypo-
crite) can, with any certainty) be ascribed to him.



THREE DRAMATIC PIECES

OF

SAMUEL FOOTE,Esg.

Not published in his Works.

THE SECOND ACT* OF

THE DIVERSIONS OF THE MORNING.

AS PERFORMED AT THE

THEATRE ROYAL DRURY LANE, 1758-9..

Dramatis Persona.

Puzzle, Mr. Wilkinson*.

Freelove, Mr. Holland.

Manly, Mr. Burton.

Promfiter, Mr. Cross.

Crambo, Mr. Blares.

Players—-by several of the Company.

Bounce was at first omitted ;
but when Mr. Foote

acted Puzzle, Bounce was performed by Mr. Wilk-
inson.

* Lady Pentzveazlr, from the comedy of Taste, was altered

for the first act, and performed in the above year at Drury-lane
Theatre

;
but is here omitted, as it is printed in Mr. Foote's

works.
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SCEJYE—the Playhouse,

Enter, puzzle, followed by the Prompter-.

Puzzle.

A truce to your impertinence ! I tell you I'm

above law !

Prompt. Why, Sir, 'twas but last night I heard a

•^oodish-looking well-dressed man, that sat in the next

box at the porter-house, affirm, that to his knowledge}
if you proceed to exhibit, you and your pupils would

be all sent to Bridewell.

Puz. So much the better—the ministry will then

interpose ; they who are-now pursuing in every point

the public good, can't refuse to patronize my plan.

But this is all stuff, the idle rumor of the day—is

there any body without ?

Prompt. All the pupils, Sir, and Mr. Crambo the

poet.

Puz. 'Tis strange that the man won't take an

answer—I'll dispatch him first—show him in—
Prompt. Mr. Crambo.

Enter Crambo.

Puz. Why I told you, Mr. What d'ye-call'em,

that I exhibit no pieces but my own—why will you—
Cram. It is very hard—I'm sure I write to the pre-

sent taste.
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Puz. Then it is not worth twopence—the present

taste is abominably corrupt—To correct that is part

of my plan. Are you answered ?

Cram. Then all my hopes are vanished—here have

I been a scene dangler for these thirty years, and my
writings constantly refused by every manager of e-

very theatre.

Puz. Hah ! there's something in that—have you
shown e'em this ?

Cram. All, Sir.

Puz. And what's their judgment ?

Cram. Plump against me.

Puz. I don't dislike that—Is it a tragedy or a co-

medy ?

Cram. A deep tragedy, Sir.

Puz. What's your title ?

Cram. Bungy.
Puz. There's novelty in that—there's salt in Bun-

gy.—What's your subject ?

Cram. I'll read the argument.
Puz. No—give it me—-very few authors can read

their own works—(reads)
" Marc Anthony—Julius

Caesar—Pompey the Great—and—Peter Reynolds."

Peter Reynolds !

Cram. That's my English character. I have mix-

ed him with the Romans, to show the supei iority of

the ancients compared with moderns.

Puz. That's well conceived—but to proceed:
" and

Peter Reynolds, are all inflamed with the love of the

Princess Maudlin—she burns with an equal ardor for
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them ; for being bred up in a state of innocence, she

thinks she may, without offending the rules of mo-

desty, love the whole four, which she does accord-

ingly with a becoming warmth of passion."

Cram. There rises my distress.

Puz. Eminently mournful, and highly natural,

upon my honor, Mr. Crambo !

Cram. But what I chiefly pique myself upon is,

the propriety and unity of my character ; for while

my heroes are ransacking all^nature for lofty similies

for the Princess, see how natural and characteristic

is Mr. Reynolds's comparison.
Puz. (reads.)

" Oh ! what a Lord Mayor's feast of joy art thou i

" Thy face is venison, and thy neck white veal,
" And all thy other parts are beef and pudding."

Cram. You see, Sir, I make him compare his

mistress to the thines he loves best.

Puz. True
;
beef and pudding ! a happy conceit.

I am infinitely pleased with the subject and charac-

ters, and make no doubt but I shall be equally charm-

ed with your conduct. I am sorry we can't give it a

reading at present
—In the evening you may com-

mand me—In the interim, take this as my firm opin-

ion—my cool deliberate judgment—that your piece

has more of the true veritable pathos, than any trage-

dy I have seen these ten years.

Cram. You comfort me—and you'll bring it out
"

Puz. It is my interest.
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Cram. Your obliged and most devoted—--will you

have a letter wrote to you on your new project? or a

copy of commendatory verses in one of the journals ?

Puz. Bye-and-bye
— it may'nt be amiss—In the

mean time, the run of my kitchen, and a sop in the

pan, when I roast, you may command.

Cram. It shan't cost you a farthing
—Sir your

most obedient humble servant.--—(Eodi Crambo.)

Puz. That's a genius ! call in the players.

Prompt. Walk in, gentlemen.

Enter Players.

Puz. So, gentlemen
—I hope you have all taken

pains to excel in your several parts—But there are

some new candidates—What are you, sock or bus^

kin ?—

Play. Shoes and boots, Sir.

Puz. What ?

Promju. lie is the shoe-maker from Cranburu-

alley, Sii\

Puz. Oh ! I beg your pardon—honest Master

Upperleather.

Ujifi. At your service, Sir.

Puz. And what—you are ambitious—nothing but

a truncheon ! tragedy, I suppose.

Ujiji. Yes 1 I likes that best.

Puz. Can you read?

Upfi. I could, when came from the charity school,

near as well as my master—but I believe I have air

most forgot.
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Puz. Try—(liolds a book o/ien to him.)

U/i/i.
" Now are our bones broke with victories."

Puz. Often very true in fact—but not exact to the

letter; however, I like your ignorance—you'll have

the less to unlearn.—Come, gentlemen, now range
vourselves to the riurht and left—

Enter Manly and Freelove.

Ha ! Mr. Freelove, I am your devoted servant—you
iind me in the hurry of business—in the midst of my
nursery.

Freelove. May your plants prosper! I have

brought this gentleman, no slender critic I assure you
Mr. Puzzle, to wonder at your art.

Puz. He does me honor—-hum !
—in its infancy—

its riper days may perhaps claim attention.

Manly. I am no stranger to your talents.

Puz. I think it will do—and should we fail her, I

intend to write a treatise on elocution and read lectures

to both universities.*—But to our business—range

yourselves to the right and left—be silent and atten-

tive.—I first lay down some general rules for the pro-

per expression of the passions—you will afterwards

discern their particular applications
—take care—erect

your heads and project your chests.—Very well !

Now for the deportment of the hands—you can't but

*Mr. Sheridan was at this time giving Lectures on Elocu
lion.
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have observed how often they embarrass the actor,

gentlemen,—sometimes here, sometimes there;—«

in short, eternally in the way (here the players exer-

cise and move altogether^ as directed) .—First invoca-

tion—tendens ad sidera fialmas—.Distinction—the

pointed finger—the clenched fist for rage—total re-

laxation, dilapidation, &c. for sorrow.-—Very well.

Now for a general disposition.

Erect your heads—clench your fists, throw your
heads upon your left shoulders—start, and to the left

about—exceedingly well !—a fine expression of an-

ger ! Now your grief
—drop your heads—strike

your breasts—dilate your jaws, and to the right
about—very well !

—drop your jaw a little lower

(here one of the filayers extendi his mouth very nvidej—zounds! I must raise that man's salary to stop his

mouth ! Now for an application of those rules to a

particular part :—Advance Bounce—take a turn or

two—there's a well form'd figure for you, fall of

shoulders, fine features !—-he shall treat you with

a rant in Othello*—you will then judge of his pow-
ers :—begin at " Othello's occupation's gone."—Now
catch at me, as you would tear the very strings ami

ail—'keep your voice low—loudness is no mark of

passion—mind your attitude.

* The scene between Puzzle and Bounce was meaiit for mimiclv

ing Mackiin teaching Barry Othello.

B2
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bounce. « Villain !"

Puz. Very well !

.
Bounce, " Be sure you prove my love a whore."

Puz. Admirable !

Bounce. " Be sure on't !"

Puz. Bravo i

Bounce. " Give me the ocular proof."

Puz. Lay your emphasis a little stronger upon
oc—oc—oc

Bounce. " Oc—oc—ocular proof.'*

Puz. That's right.

Bounce. "
Or, by the worth of my eternal soul,

thou had'st better been born a dog."

Puz. Grind dog a little more—"
d-o-o-g, Iago."

Bounce. " A d-o-og, Iago, than answer my wak'd

wrath."

Puz. Charming 1 now quick (sfieaki?ig all the

time).

Bounce. " Make me to see it, or at least so prove

it, that the probation bears no hinge or loop to hang
a doubt on—or—woe."

Puz. A little more terror upon woe—wo—o—e*

like a mastiff in a tanner's yard—.wo—c—oe {they

answer each other—wo—o—o—oe, Sec.)

Bounce. <• Upon thy life 1 if thou dost slander her,

and torture me."

Puz. (pushing him away.J Oh ! go about your

"business,—'twont do,—gc—go—go—am sorry I have

given you this trouble.

Bounce. Why, Sir, I-—
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Freelove. Oh 1 Mr Puzzle, let me intercede for

him.

Puz. (imitating Macklin). Sir, do you consider

the mode of the mind—that a man's soul is tost, and

lost, and crost, and his entrails broiling on a gridiron

—bring it from the bottom of your stomach, Sir,—

with a grind as " to—r—r—r—"

Bounce. " Tor—r—torture me 1"

Puz. That's my meaning.
Bounce. "Never pray more—abandon all re-*

morse."

Puz. Now—out with your arm and show your,

chest—there's a figure !

Bounce. " On horror's head—"

Puz. Now out with your voice.

Bounce. " Horrors accumulate."

Puz. Now tender.

Bounce. " Do deeds to make Heaven weep."
Puz. Now terror.

Bounce. " All earth amazed ! for nothing canst

thou to damna—"

Puz. Grind " na—na—na—nation."

Bounce. " Na—na—nation add, greater than that.'*

Puz. Now throw me from you and I'll yield—
very well!—keep that attitude—your eye fixed—
there's a figure \ there's a contrast ! His majestic

rage—and my timorous droop-um—" Are you a man
—have you a soul of sense:"'—Stay—stay—this will

never do—we must think of some mechanical means
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to keep your fire alive—such as whispering to your-

self—" oh ! hah !—-bitch ! hell !" Sec. Sec.

Bounce (rcfieats after himJ.
" Oh 1 ah! bitch 1

hell," Sec.

Puz. That's the mode of the mind : for if you ob-

serve the physical operations of nature, and the moral

agency of the passions—when the soul is so far ana-

lyzed, as that the corporeal is entirely swallowed up-

by the intellectual—why then the organical powers
are as it were stagnated—for stagnation I define to be

a total absence of secession—so that the—* I am
amazed (in imitation of Macklin) how—do you like

him ?

Freeman. Under so able an instructor he cannot

fail.

Puz. Oh ! this is nothing ! I have, Mr. Freelovc,

more imagination than I know how to employ-—more
exquisite conceptions than I know how to be delivered

of—This !
—why this is nothing ; this, Sir, is but a

small part of my intention.

Freeman. What else, good Sir?

Puz. Why, in tins cockpit
—in this little round O,

I intend to encircle all that can please and entertain—•

Burlettas, plays, lectures, bears, beasts, dancing dogs,

and puppet-shews.

Manly. Puppet-shews !

Puz. Aye, Sir.

Manly. How do ycu contrive that :

Puz. That's the mystery—guess.

Manly. Faith I can't.
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Puz. Then I'll tell you.
—Why as puppets are, you

.know, calculated to represent men and women ;
I

make men and women imitate puppets.
Freelove. A most ingenious device !

Puz. Is it not ? I think we shall be even with the

little gentry—but still I see a cloud of doubt upon

your brow
;
to remove that, take a short specimen of

my intentions—

(Here the puppets.)

Manly. Was there ever such a coxcomb ?

Freelove. Never—He is lively though—
Manly. Come, Freelove, let's march—I am satis-

fied.

Freelove. No, no, let's have 'em all.—Upon my
word, Mr. Puzzle, this is a master-piece of inven-

tion.

Puz. Oh ! mine is an olio—something to be found

that will hit every taste—for those who dont like pork
we have partridge.

Freeman. But your burletta—how is that brought

about, Sir ?

Paz. Oh ! I have subjects in every science :—
without Prompter ! are the burletta people in waiting ?

Prompt. Not come, Sir.

Puz. Why then call Wilkinson, he shall give h\$.

imitations.

Prompt. He is not in the house. Sir,
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Puz. No !
—What I not in the way to give his imi-

tations ! he his very negligent
—but to prevent disap-

pointment in the entertainment, I will give them my-
self.

(Here Wilkinson in the character of Foote, as Puz-

zle, gave an imitation of Foote and Airs, Clive in Mr.

and Mrs. Cadwallader and other characters, vjhich fill-

ed up more than a quarter of an hour.)

Puz. That's unlucky !
—but as all their materials

are derived from me, I can give you a sketch of their

execution.

Freeman. In what language ?

Puz. Why, as we have already, Heaven be praised 1

nonsense enough in our own language, I intend con-

lining that to the original
—Italian.

Manly. It won't be understood.

Puz. Did you ever know nonsense that was ? a

smart remark that of yours.

Enter Prompter, ivho whispers Puzzle.

Puz. The devil !

Prompt. This instant, Sir, the clerk waits for you .

Puz. A most mortifying interruption, gentlemen ;

I am immediately summoned before their Worships
at Westminster, with severe threats if I proceed to

execute my intended plan. D—n'd hard though,
that poison should be allowed free vent at Sadler's

Wells* and Isling, and an embargo laid on sound

sense and satire at Drury-lane.

Freeman. Severe indeed !

# Alluding to the bad wine then sold at these places
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Puz. However, I shall trespass upon their pa*

tience for a quarter of an hour, to give you a hint

of my burletta.

(Here the burletta.)

Puz. Gentlemen, your servant—if you can stay

half an hour I will see you again
—if not,

"
report

me and my cause aright."—(Exit Puzzle.)

Freelove. Poor devil ! Are you satisfied, Manly,
or shall we wait his return ?

Manly. No, I have enough. But you have miss-

ed your aim, Freelove. I am no proselyte to your

pleasures : 1 long for my Sabine field
;
and when so

distinguished a genius as Mr. Puzzle suffers persecu-

tion, I may say with the descendant of the great cen-

sor,

" The post of honor is a private station."
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TRIAL OF SAMUEL FOOTE, Esq.

FOR

A LIBEL ON PETER PARAGRAPH,
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Theatre Royal in the Haymarket, 1763,
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Characters.

The Judge, Mr. Lewis, Sen.

Counsellor Demur (ag. Foote}, Mr. Kennedy.
Counsellor Quirky .... Mr. Foote.*

Scene—the four Courts, Dublin.

Judge—Counsel—-Lawyers, &C. ifc.

Demur. My Lord, I am counsel against this Mr.

Fot, and a pretty sort of a parson this Fot is every

inch of him (coughsJ—You may say that—whe—nee

(\—a deep cough) ; but I should be glad to know

what kind of right now this Fot has to be any body

* Mr. Foote, when retired from the court, slipped off his

counsellor's wig and gown, and appeared as himself.



SAMUEL FOOTE. 193

at all but himself Indeed, My Lord, I look upon it

that he may be indicted for forgery-—whe—hee—hee

(coughing)—Every body knows that it is a forgery

to take off a man's hand, and why not as bad as to

take off a man's leg ; beside, my Lord, it concerns

yourself
—

yourself
—for, God's willing, I don't des-

pair in a little time of seeing your Lordship on the

stage.

A pretty sort of business this, that your Lordship

is to be taken off the bench, there, where you are sit-

ting, without your knowing any thing—at all—at all

of the matter, and all the while; that to your think-

ing, you are passing sentence here in the four courts,

you may, for what you can tell, be hearing causes in

the Haymarket.—So that, gentlemen of the jury, if

you have a mind to keep yourselves to yourselves,

and not suffer any body else to be, but you, yourselves,

and your Lordship does not choose to be in London,

Whilst you are living in Dublin, you will find the pri-

soner Fot guilty.

Judge, I agree entirely with my bother Demur,

that this Fot is a most notorious offender, and ought

to be taken measure of, and taught how dangerous a

thing it is for him to tread upon other people's toes ;

and so as my brother observes, to prevent his lying

so free with other people's legs
—we will lay him by

the heels.

Quirk. My Lord, I move to quash this indictment,

as irregular, and totally void of precision :—it is

there said tnat Fot did, by force of ar??is, imitate the

s
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lameness, Sec. of said Peter Paragraph.
1—Now as w&

conceive this imitation could not be executed by the"

arms, but by the legs only—we apprehend the laving

out legs, and putting in arms, corrupts and nullifies

Said indictment.

Demur. Fye—brother Quirk—the precedents are

all quite clane against you ; vide Serjeant Margin's

Reports, chap, ix, p. 42, line 6, Magra against

Murg.—Marga was indicted for assaulting by force

of arms said Murg, by giving him a kick in the

breech, and it was held good.

Judge. Where, brother Demur ?

Demur. Ch. ix. p. 42, line 6. Magra against

Murg.

Judge. Magra against Murg !

Demur. And in the same book, notwithstanding

the same objection, Phelim O'Flanagan, for the mur-

der of his wife, was found guilty of Manslaughter.

Quirk. My Lord—.

Judge. You are, brother, out of season in your ob-

jection ; you are too early ;
we will first find the tra-

verser guilty of the indictment, and then we will con-

sider if the indictment is good for any thing or not.

Demur. Yes, that is the rule—that is the law?

every word of it.

Quirk. I submit.

Demur. Now, we will pioceed to fix the fact upon
Fot.—Call Dermot O'Dh tv—This is a little bit of a-

*

printer's devil.

Quirk. We object to this witness.
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Demur. Why sq ?

Quirk. He was convicted last Trim assizes of per-

jury, and condemned to be whipped.

Judge. And was he whipped ?

Quirk. No, my Lord, he ran away from Uig

gaoler.

Judge. Is he in court ?

Demiww Yes.

Judge. Why, in his present state, O'Dirty is

doubtless an incompetent witness ; for not having suf-

fered the law,—-the books aver, he cannot be believed

—but in order to restore his credit at once—here,

gaoler, take Dermot O'Dirty into the street, and flog

him handsomely ;
he will, by that means, become

rectus in curia, and his testimony admitted of

course.

Demur. Aye—that is the law : I have often known

the truth whipped out of a man, but your Lordship
has found the way to flog it into him again.

Judge. True, brother—I would not give twopence
to try an innocent man, unless a jury could be found

to bring him in guilty.-An able magistrate should

have all the properties of a thorough-bred hound—be

a good finder—a staunch pursuer, and a keen killer ;

for the great duty of a judge is to punish, and I am
never so well pleased as when I am doing my duty.

Demur. Oh ! I know it my Lord, you are a wor-

thy magistrate.
—Why, your Lordship is likely to

have a great deal of pleasure this sessions, as there is

£ large list of prisoners I hear.
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Judge. Yes, brother, and Heaven be praised ! a

£ood many for capital crimes !
—I think, brother,

if I have any luck, I shall be able to hang ten or a

dozen.

Demur. Aye !

Judge. Aye—besides larcenies and other offences-r-

why I don't despair, God willing
—to give this Fot a

very good flogging.

Demur. Indeed ! why your Lordship will grow as

fat as a pig. But I believe, my Lord, you have en-

tirely lost one great branch of your business.

Judge. I am sorry for that brother—what can that

be?

Demur. Treason—by my shoul, his Majesty's

subjects all like their young master so well, that I

don't believe you can find a traitor in all his domi-

nions.

Judge. Oh ! I shall be no great loser by that, the

Irish have been always so obstinately loyal, that that

branch never brought any great business to the bench

—but proceed.

Quirk. I am instructed, my Lord, by my client,,

to move to put off this trial for want of a witness.

Judge. I cannot consent to that.

Quirk. We conceive this to be a natural right.

Judge. Aye—in common cases—such as a rajie*

or a murder, it is never denied—but this is a libel, '-and

to be considered as a very heinous offence, and I ques-

tion very much whether it does not amount to a nui-
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sance, and fall under the legal description of a dung-

hill.

Demur. It is bad enough, to be certain ; but, how-

ever, if the prisoner will give security, my Lord, that

he will remove his dunghill, and not carry any more

my client Peter Paragraph into company where he is

not—why we will consent to put off the trial—and in-

deed he ought to be bound to keep theJuice to all his

Majesty's subjects, and be forced to be only himself] all

the while he stays here, but that I believe would be

rather too hard upon him, for as he is so used to put

on other people's faces, that I question very much if

he has got ever a one of his own.

Judge. Be it sc-—

Quirk. Now, my Lord, I move for an information

against Peter Paragraph for a libel.

Judge. Upon whom ?

Quirk. Upon himself.

Judge. Himself !

Quirk. Aye—for if my client is a libeller for writ-

ing The Orators, Peter Paragraph, for printing and

publishing it, is as guilty as he every whit*.

Judge. Unquestionably 1 take an, information

against Paragraph for libelling himself.

* It is a whimsical truth, that George Faulkner actually print*

«ed, published, and sold, The Orators.

S 2
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Demur. How !

Judge. Whilst I sit here, I will take care that none

of the King's subjects shall take the liberty to libel

themselves.

Demur. But he is the prosecutor.

Judge. That may be, brother Demur—but an in-

formation is too good a thing not to be given, and I

could not help granting it—though it was against my
father himself—the Court is adjourned.

(Exeunt all but Quirk.)

Quirk. Will you desire Mr. Fot to walk in—faith

I am sorry this affair has taken such a turn—Where
is he ? Oh ? you must drop all proceedings against

Peter.

Mr. Foote. That's hard—I have, Mr. Counsellor,

thrown a few couplets together ; that, perhaps, may
supply that deficiency, and I should be glad of your

opinion—whether I could speak them with safety.

Quirk. Let us have them ?

Foote.

Hush 1 let me search before I speak aloud—
Is no informer skulking in the crowd ?

With art laconic, noting all that's said,

Malice at heart—-indictments in his head ;

Prepar'd to levy all the legal war,

And rouse the clam'rous legions of the bar I

Is there none such ?—Not one ; then entre nous

I will a tale unfold, though strange
—

yet true ;

The application must be made by you. }
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At Athens, once fair Queen of arms and arts,

There dwells a citizen * of moderate parts ;

Precise his manner, and demure his looks,

His mind unletter'd—though he dealt in books :

Amorous, though old ; though dull—loved repartee\>

And penn'd a paragraph most daintily.

He aim'd at purity in all he said,

And never once omitted eth, or ed ;

In hath, and doth, was seldom known to fail,

Himself the hero of each little tale ;

With wits and lords this man was much delighted,

And once (it hath been said) was near being knighted.

One Aristophanes, a wicked wit,

Who never heeded grace in what he writ,

Had mark'd the manners of this Grecian sage,

And thinking him a subject for the stage,

Had from the lumber cull'd, with curious care,

His voice—his looks—his gestures, gait and air,

His affectation, consequence, and mien,

And boldly launched him on the comic scene ;

Loud peals of plaudits through the circles ran,

All felt the satire—for all knew the man.

Then Peter—Petros was his classic name,

Fearing the loss of dignity and fame,

To a grave lawyer in a hurry flies,

Opens his purse, and begs his best advice.

* George Faulkner.

f The words in italics were acted in imitation of Faulkner.
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The ieesecur'd—the lawyer strokes his band—
" The case you put I fully understand.

" The thing is plain from Cocos's Reports,
K For rules of poetry an't rules of courts.

" A libel this—1*11 make the mummer know it,*

A Grecian * constable took up the poet,

Restrain'd the sallies of his laughing muse,
Call'd harmless humor—scandalous abuse.

The bard appeal'd from this severe decree,

The indulgent public set the pris'ner free ;

Greece was to him—what Dublin is to me. }
Now, Sir—your judgment

Quirk. Why, should he make any further attack

upon this occasion, I think

" Solventur risu tabula, tu missus abibis."

a The formal process will be held in sport,

And you dismiss'd with credit from the court."

* The word Grecian is an appellation given to the natives of

Ireland.



AN

OCCASIONAL PRELUDE

PERFORMED AT THE OPENING OF THE

Theatre Royal, in the Haymarket, 1767.

Dramatis Personce.

Laconic, - - - - Mr. Palmer.

Snarl, - - • - Mr. Weston.

Scaffold,
- - - - Mr. Bannister:

Foote, ----- Mr. Foote.

Scene—-the Street.

Enter Laconic and Snarl.

Snarl. What ! master Laconic, whither are you
i ajubling this evening ? To collect, I reckon, the

coffee-house compliments on your late epigrammati-
cal efforts !

—Well ! I must say, for a terse point, a

happy surprise, or a visible quibble, there is no man
in this town can match little Laconic.

Lac. O fye, Snarl, this amongst friends !

Snarl. Nay, so much detraction itself must allow.

Why, man, you are the very life arid soul of the

Chronicle
; shut but the poets out of their corner, and

we shall soon see an end of that paper. ,

Lac. I can't but say, Mr. Snarl, my conceits are

pretty current in town—but then my genius is cramp-
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ed. I could, perhaps, produce an epic equal to Vir-i.

gil, or Iliad, or any of them there fellows of old
; but

to what end ? Lack-a-day ! I should never be read ;

no man's attention holds out now for more than six or

eight lines—No—no, poor poetry is but a drug.
Snarl. Then why do you deal in it ?

Lac. Nature impels :

" Whilst but a child, and yet unknown to Fame,
I lisp'd in numbers, and the numbers came."

\ mere involuntary effusion of mine, a kind of poeti?

cal diabetes.

Snarl. Equally copious and insipid (asideJ.

Lac. Could I bridle my impulse, D—mn me, Mr-.

Snarl, if I could hitch a rhyme, or clench a couplet

again, as long as I lived.—Nc—'no—the land of prose

is the land of promise, aye, and of performance too:

why, I dare say, you make more by a single letter

from Leonora, or Buckhorse, or the Cobler of Crip-

plegate, than I do by a quire of epigrams.
Snarl. Our compositions are of a different kind,

and have a xlifferent tendency.—Your purpose, my
dear Laconic, is to amuse—mine, to reform ; yen
tickle the ear with a rattle, a kind of jingling chime,

which suits well enough with women and children
;

whilst I with my flipper rouse the public attention j

and like another Hercules, my broom in my hand,

cleanse this great Augean stable from every nuisance.

To mend the world's a great design 1 Martial and

Cato were different characters, Laconic.
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Lac. I beg your pardon, my man of importance—
Cato—hah ! ha ! ha ! What ! because you have fill-

ed up a ditch in Fleet-street—roused a slumbering

watchman in the Strand—sent half a dozen beggars

from pitch and hustle to Bridewell—widened the De-

vil's gap for lawyers, and brought a habeas corpus for

a dunghill in Holborn.

Snarl. How !

Lac. These are thy triumphs—thy exploits, O
Cato!

Snarl. Why, thou little clumsy fetterer of free-

born English
—thou slave to sounds—thou botcher

of syllables
—thou bawd to an echo : is it for thy cir-

cumscribed insignificant quill to record the public ser-

vices of a Snarl ?

Lac. They might with ease be crammed into a

distich.

Snarl. Why, thou wasp of the buzzing creation,

thou hast nought ofthe bee but his sting
—answer me ;

who is it that has given decency to churches—polite-

ness to play-houses—stability to the stocks, and secu-

rity to the state, but a Snarl ?

Lac. Why, as to the churches, if they all resemble

that where I was last Sunday, the reform is not

great ; the ladies curtsied and whispered all the first

part of the service, and the churchwardens snored so

loud there was no hearing the sermon.

Snarl. Some paltry pewless place in the suburbs

which the Gazetteer; never reaches.

Lac. The play-houses still have their pantomimes ;.

they have made one improvement, indeed, for most of
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their new things are now set to music ; so that, though
our ears are wounded, our understandings are safe.

Snarl. Barbarian ! unharmonious Goth !

Lac. Change-alley is still crowded—the stocks are

a staple commodity—witness the bulls, bears, &c. ;

and as to the state, I'm sure you can't think that se-

cure, for your paper overturns it at least three times a

week.

Snarl. What a little satirical whelp !

Lac. Whelp ! aye
w The critics call me cur from what I write,

With reason too, for like a cur I bite."

There's an extempore for you, that I composed before

breakfast this morning.
Snarl. I believe I had best make it up with the rep-

tile.—Nay, Mr. Laconic, you know I never denied the

fire of your poetry.

Lac. Nor I the force of your prose ; each in his

walk, Mr. Snarl
;
but let us understand one another a

little.—Like other actors before the public, indeed we

ought to preserve the mask as well as we can, but

when the curtain drops the deception should end.—
My poetical flights are no more inspired by one of the

Nine, than your prose animadversions are dictated by

public spirit.

Snarl. Nav, but Laconic !
—

'

Lac. The inducement with both is the same—

(eating).

Snarl. Why I can you think I am in want of

Lac. A dinner—sometimes I do.—What, don't I

know the tricks of your trade, the old plan of plaintiff
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and defendant.—-Theatricus condemns,—Leonora de-

fences,—Buckhorse reviles,'—Tranquillus retorts,—

what the Director asserts the Proprietor denies,—

whilst all the time Theatricus, Leonora, Buckhorse,

Tranquillus, the Director, and the Proprietor, all

centre in one individual, called Timothy Snarl.

Snarl. Well—well—I see you have a mind to be

pleasant, but a truce to our jangling
—for what port

are you bound ?

Lac. A neighboring one—the new house in the

Haymarket.
Snarl. Thither I am steering.

Lac. I suppose on the same design as myself—to

observe ?

Snarl. And communicate.

Lac. Why, I think it hard if I don't find food for

iny muse.

Snarl. And the devil's in it if a new play-house
wont furnish a paper.

Lac. Allons !
—but what pretence can we have to

get on the stage I

Snarl. Here's a letter to introduce a young actress.

Lac. That will do.

Snarl. This Foote has given you good food in his

time. I remember how brilliant you was upon Ins

misfortune about a twelvemonth ago.

Lac. True 1 true !

Snarl. Ah ! how sweetly you rung the chimes up-
on Foote and leg, and leg and foot—ah !—

Lac. Yes—that accident was lucky enough ;
it fur*

T
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nished our paper in clinches and stings for more than

a month—but wont you knock ? (Snarl knocks).
Enter a Servant.

Snarl. Is your master within ?

Ser. On the stage, Sir.

$narl. Could we see him ?

Ser. If you please, Sir.

Snarl. Lead the way. (Exeunt.)
Curtain draws up.

(Mr. Foote and Servant discovered.)
*

Ser. A couple of gentlemen, Sir. s

Foote. Shew them in.

Enter Snarl and Laconic
Snarl. Here's a letter ; when you have perused

the contents, I should be glad of your answer.

Foote. Sir, you shall have it.

Snarl. I suppose there's no harm in taking a

view ?

Foote. By no means. (Foote withdraws.)
Lac. Ah ! pretty enough ! hark'ee, Snarl, this archi-

tecture ! what order do you call it ?

Snarl. Chinese.

Lac. I thought so, it looks so like a pagoda.
Snarl. Exactly !•—d d absurd, and quite out of

nature !

Lac. Why the pit's in the cellar.

Siiarl. And the gods in the clouds—and as to the

boxes—
Lac. They are push'd into the street-—then the

stage—hold—wh&t have we here ?
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Snarl. As I live a couple of ladies*.

Lac. Who are they ?

Snarl. Oh ! this inscription will tell us—Prisca ;

z—ds 'tis in Latin ! pox take these impertinent pup-

pies ; what need any language to Englishmen but

English ? but they must be showing their learning.—-

JIark'ee, Laconic I you understand Latin.

Lac. Latin ! ad anquem.
Snarl. Who is this same lass we have got here ?

Lac. Pris-—comedia—Oh ! are you there ? hah !

hah ! was there ever so absurd a design ?

Snarl. What's the matter ?

Lac. To put for a frontispiece a paltry comedian-**

it is only Priscilla, that's all.

Snarl. Priscilla—who was she ?

Lac. She was an actress in Betterton's time—her

name is in the old folio edition of Shakspeare, a good
low comedian, but infernal ugly.

Snarl. I can't say her figure was much in her fa-

vor.

Lac. No—.an absolute fright
—but a vast fund of hu-

mor—she was the Clive of the company.
Snarl. And now for the other.

Lac. A bird of the same feather—-Sublato jure no-

cendi)—the inscription does not tell us her name—but

the hint is not a bad one for that gentleman there.

* Two figures, representing ancient and modern comedy :
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Snarl. What is it ?

Lac. To beware of a jury.

Snarl. Alluding I suppose, to what befel hirh in

Ireland.

Lac. Not unlikely
—but he is here upon my

word, Mr. What d'ye-call-um, you have made great

alterations here.

Foote. I hope you approve them ?

Snarl. As to that, we have not had time to consi-

der minutely ; but what do you say to my tetter ?

Foote. I am referred for the lady's qualification

to you, Sir—I suppose her figure

Snarl. Is fine.

Foote Her age.

Snarl. But eighteen.

Foote. Flos ipse.

SnarJ. No—that's not her nafne<

Foote. Her voice.

Snarl. Harmonious !

Foote. Wx
ith power.

Snarl. As loud as a trumpet, then she sings like an

angel.

Foote. Indeed !

Snarl. And is a perfect mistress of music.

Foote. These are valuable requisites for our profes
-

sion—could I have the honor of seeing the lady ?

Snarl. Whenever you please.

Foote. The sooner the better—to morrow,

Snarl. At what hour ?

Foote. Betwixt eleven and twelve
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Snarl. You'll not disappoint me ?

Foote. You may rely upon me.

Snarl. Very well ;
—come Laconic—but stay-

there is one circumstance it may be proper to mention,

as perhaps it may prove an objection.

Foote. What is it ?

Snarl. As to the young gentlewoman's color ; the

lady's a black-a-moor.

Foote. A black !

Snarl. Yes.

Lac. Z——ds ! Snarl—-what !—.a curlpated

negroe ?

Snarl. Aye—I suppose that won't make any dif-

ference.

Foote. None at all—a good actress, like a good
horse, can't be of a bad color. I beg I may see her.

Snarl. You shall :—your servant.

(Exeunt Laconic and Snarl.J
Foote. Your very obedient.—Do you know who

these gentlemen are ?

Serv. No, Sir,—but there's one wants you With-

out, that you know.

Foote. Who is he ?

Sei~v. The builder.

Foote. Oh ! bid him come in.

Enter Scaffold,

Foote. Well, master 'Scaffold, what's the best

news with you ?

T 3
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Scaff. Servant, master, I hope things are as they
should be ?

Foote. Perfectly.

Scaff. Coiiwenent) and greeable, and quite a-firopos I

Foote. If the public, whose servant I am, are but

satisfied, you are sure of my voice.

Scaff. Why, I don't see any fault they can find—the

orchester is rather too small.

Foote. No, pretty well !

Scaff. Aye at present—but if in the winter you
should choose to have roratorios^ you will scarce have

room for the hafmcol.

Foote. Oh ! that may be easily altered.

Scaff. True—well, master Foote—now let us talk

a little about business.

Foote. Oh ! the deuce !

Scaff. A pretty long account—here it is (shozus

the bill.)

Foote. Very well—but why do you bring it to me ?

Scaff. To you—to be paid to be sure.

Foote. I pay you !

Scaff. Without doubt.

Foote. No—there you are mistaken, my good mas-

ter Scaffold ; you are much better off—it is these lad-

dies and gentlemen who are to be your paymasters.

Scaff. What ! the gentlefolks above and below ?

Foote. Aye—the whole public ;
for if they don't, I

am sure it is out of my power.

Scaff. Why-—I can't but say but my security is

mended j that is, if so be as how they be willing—
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but—ah '.—this is one of your skits now—ah ! you'll

never leave off—but come, master Foote, you should

not be long-winded, consider what expedition we

have made—all this work here in three months; a

tight job, master Foote.

Foote. And you, master Scaffold, claim much me-

rit from that.

Scoff. To be sure.

Foote. Look into the pit.

Scoff. Well—I do.

Foote. I will undertake, that less than half that

number of hands shall undo more work in an hour,

than you can complete in a year.

Scoff. May be so—I see there is amongst them

some tight likely lads—but come, master, let us now

be serus a little.

Foote. Upon my word I am serious ;
I consider

myself but as a trustee for the public ; and what their

generosity bestows upon me, I will most justly assign

over to you.

Scaff. Aye !
—why then since that is the case, let us

hear a little of how and about it—Well now, what

scheme, what plan have you got to give a jog to the

generous ?

Foote. Why, I have some things they have liked,

and others that I hope they will like.

Scaff. What, I suppose men and women, and

talking stuff that you take out of play-books.

Foote. Of that kind.
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Scoff. Ah!—pox! they will never do—could not

you give them a christening, or a funeral ! or hey !

—aye—.that is the best of them all—Zooks! let

them have a croivnation.

Foote. No.

Scoff. No ! why not ? why then we shall have them
crowd hither in shoals.

Foote. No, no, Scaffold ;

u No long processions crowd my narrow scenes,

Lamp-lighting peer, and mantua making queens."

Scoff. Why, as you say, that work is little better

than scandalous magnatum—hey 1 gad I have athought !

odd rot it, give 'em a pantomime. I likes to see that

little patch-clouted feller slap one, and kick t'other,

and then pop—he is out of the window.

Foote.
" Nor shall great Philip's son through our crime,

Sully his triumph by a pantomime."

Scaff. Philip ! pshaw—I'd never mind Philip, nor

any of the family ;
what harm can they do you?—

Come do, and I'll bate of my bill—do—-for the car-

penter's credit.

Foote. Your credit ?

Scaff. Aye—and to punish the pragmatical poets,

for in that kind of work you will have no occasion for

them—there, you know our trade takes the lead.

Foote. Well—well—we'l feel a little for the taste

of the town, and if no other method can be found of

paying your bill-—for we, Mr. Scaffold, may assume

what airs of reforming we please
—the stage is at best,
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hut an echo of the public voice—a mere rainbow-—all

its gaudy colors arise from reflection, or as a modern

bard more happily says
—

" The drama's laws—the drama's patrons give,

For we that live to please, must please to live."

Scaff. What then, after all, I find I am in a hob-

ble.

Fooie. May be not—«come—hope for the best.—

Prompter ?

Promfiter. Sir ?

Foote. Are the actors ready to open ?

Promfiter. Immediately.

Foote. Stay and see the result of the evening.

Consult with care each countenance around, >

Not one malignant aspect can be found, L
To check the royal hand that rais'd me from the f

ground.,
-*

(Exeunt o?n?ies.)

JEND OF THE FIRST VOLUME.
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